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HE insistent demand for the new
songs developed since SONGS
FOR SERVICE was issued, has

made the publication of this new Rode-
heaver book a necessity.

AWAKENING SONGS contains many
new songs that have been subjected to

severe tests and passed the most exacting

requirements. In addition, all the great,

successful favorites of the past few years

and a choice selection of the useful time-

tried indispensables are included.

AWAKENING SONGS has been com-
piled advisedly through consultation with

successful song leaders in all parts of the

country. To the thousands who have given

invaluable suggestions we here acknowl-

edge indebtedness and express our appre-

ciation. As not one of the 256 songs in

this book is used experimentally, but after

searching trial and public approval, we con-

fidently submit it to the critical judgment

of all Christian workers.
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]ast Outside the Door.

B. D. AcUey.

1. 0 wea - ry sou.1, the gate is near, In sin why still a - bide?

2. For - give -ness Je - sus will im - part— To save your soul He died;

3. The day of life is pass-ing by, Soon night your soul will hide;

4. Come in, be free from stains of sin. Be glad, be sat - is - fied;

Both peace and rest are wait-ing here And you are just

How can you still of - fend His heart By stay - ing just

And then "too late" will be your cry. If you are just

fore the tem-pest breaks, come in, And leave your

out - side,

out - side?

out - sidel

out - side.

Just out- side the door, just out-side the door. So near and yet so farl



Hidden Oouds.
E. E Rexford.

M.92= J
Clias. H. GabrieL

1. If we knew a -bout the tri- Js That a day to come maybriug, We would oft -en

2. Let us pluck the flowersgrowing All a-bout the way we tread, Think-ing not a-

3. Let us bridge each snare and pitfall With a faith that's brave and strong,And go journeying

lose our courage Andnothave wiebearttosing;ButGodhidesthefuturefromus,Soput

bout the bri-ars That a-wait us on a-head.Squandeinotthegoldenpresent Worrying

on tow'rd:heav-en,Witha helpful,hopeful song; If a voice shalllose itsgladness In the

wor-riesall a - way, And for-get n-bout to-mor-row In the glad-ness of to-day.

0 - verwhatmaybe; Makethemostof sunny weather, And be glad, be glad with me.

mi-nor notes of pain, 0 re-mem-ber, aft-er shad-ows Will the sun shine out a - gaini

0 thank God the clouds are hid - den, That some coming day may bring!

.

praise His name, in 1

In the sun-shine of the pres - ent, Let us jour-ney on and sing.

bells a-chime.



Only a Sinner.

u T
1. Naught have I got -ten but what I re-ceived; Grace hath be-

2. Once I was fool - ish, and sin ruled my heart, Caus - ing my
3. Tears un - a -vail -ing, no mer - it had I; Mer - _cy had

4. Suf - fer a sin - ner whose heart o - ver-flows, Lov - ing His

stowed it since I have be-lieved; Boast-ing ex-ckd-ed, pride I a- base;

foot -steps from God to de - part; Je - sus hath found me, hap -py my case,

saved me, or else I must dip.; Sin had a-Iarmed me, fear -ing God's iace;

Sav - ior, to tell what he knows; Once more to tell it would I em-brace-

Fm on - ly a sin -ner saved by grace.

I now am a sin -ner saved by grace.

But now I'm a sin -ner saved by grace.

I'm on - ly a sin -ner saved by grace.

On - ly a sin - ner

saved by grace, On-ly a sin -ner saved by grace I This is my

sto-ry, to God be the glo-ry,—I'm on-ly a sin-ner saved by grace!



It is Thy Blood, My J

Chas. H. Gabriel.

It is Thy love, 0
It is Thy strength, 0
Thy vie - fry ' twas, 0

Je - sus. That makesme pure and whole;

Je - sus, That makesmy weak - ness might.

Je - sus, That bids me cease from strife.

P u
It is Thy Spir - it call-ing me To light and life and joy in Thee.

Thy Spir-it's voice doth call me home. And bidsme nev - ermore to roam.

For Thou hast con-quer'd all forme, I shall have peace e - ter-nal - ly.

It is Thy blood, 0 Je - sus. That makes me Thine for - ev

^= -



Can the World See Jesus in You?

1. Do we live so close to the Lord to - day, Pass-ing to and fro on life's

2. Do we love, with love to His own a - kin, All His crea-tures lost in the

3. As an o- pen book they our lives will read, To ourwords and acts giv-ing

bus - y way, That the world m us can a like-ness see To the

mire of sm? Will we reach a hand,what-so - e'er it cost. To re-

dai - ly heed; Will they be at- tract -ed, or turn a -way From the

^ » P . P ^ P=t

Man of dal - va - ry?

claim a sm-ner lost?

Christ we love to-day?

of Cal-va-ry?

Can the world see Je-sus in me? Can the

world see Je-sus in you? Does your love to Him ring

Can the world see Je • sns in you?



Tfie Old Rugged Cross.

Rev. Geo. Bennard.

1. On
2. Oh
3. In

4. To

a hill far a - way stood an old rug-ged cross, The em-blem of
that old rug-ged cross, so de-spised by the world, Has a wondrous at-

the old rug-ged cross, stained with blood so di- vine, A won - drous
the old rug-ged cross 1 mil ev - er be true, Its shame and re-

suf - f 'ring and shame, And I love that old cross where the dear - est and best
trac - tion for me, For the dear Lamb of God left His glo - ry a-bove,
beau - ty I see; For 'twas on that old cross Je - sus suf-fered and died,

proach glad-ly bear; Then He'll call me some day to my home far a - way,

For a world of lost sin-ners was slain. So I'll cher-ish the old rug-ged
To bear it to dark Cal-va - ry.

To par - don and sane- ti - fy me.
Where His glo-ry for - ev - er I'll share. cross, the

cross, Till my tro-phies at last I lay down; I will cling to the

old rug-ged cross,

old rug-ged cross, And ex-change it some day for a crown.
cross, the old rug-ged cross,

5



Jesus of Calvary,

1. Who walks be -side me in the rug-ged path of life to-day?

2. Who makes my bur-dens light - er and who helps my cross to bear?

3. Who left His home m heav'n a - bove a sin - ful world to save?

h h h h. > »—^
"

1r
'Tis Je-sus, 'tis Je-sus! Who holds me lest I wan-der in - to

'Tis Je-sus, 'tis Je-sus! Who says "Come un - to me, ye wea-ry,

'Twas Je-sus, 'twas Je-sus I Who died up - on the cm - el cross; Hia

h h h h

J

h

sin a - long the w
I your griefs will sha

life a ran - som ga

^ > \^-^

ly? 'T is

re?" 'Tis

ire? 'Twa
,h

Je-sus 0

Je - sus 0

s Je - sus 0

'
b ^

t Cal - va -

f Cal - va -

f Cal - va -

* y p ,

ry!

cyJ

Chorus

1 t-n^

I love Him ! I love Him! The Sav-ior dear who died for me that day;

•^-^^ ^ '
\ I

-------
I love Him! I love Him! 0 how can I His wondrous love re -pay?



Better Each Day.

Rev. A. H. Ackley. B. D. AcUey.

1. I love Him each day far bet - ter

2. My joy is a name - less glo - ry,

3. I hold with Him sweet com - mim - ion,

Than ev - er I've

The stak' of

And more of His

loved Him be - fore; I'm learn -ing the bless - ed se - cret

Hope bright-er grows; The soul of my life is Je - sus,

beau - ty I see; The win-dows of heav - en o - pen,

Jr-J.

Of trust - ing Him more and more.

.The Con-qu'ror of all my foes. I love Him each day far

Ke - veal - ing His face totie - veal - mg ais lace to me.

i i J iJ I
Joi

leam-ing the bless - ed se - cret Of trust-ing Him more and more.



9 Wonderful Power.
COPVniOHT, 1917, BY HOMER A RODEHEAVEH.

E. E. Hewitt. lOTERNATioNAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chas. H. Gabriel.

1. Won-der-fulpow'r of my won-der-ful King!Mer-cy un-bound-ed, I

2. Won-der-fulpow'r of thepray'r-hear-ing Lord; Tri - als a claim on His
3. Won-der-fulpow'r that will guide me a - right, Lead me from the shadows to

4. A - ble and will-ing, 0 Sav-iorart Thou! A - ble and will-ing to

grate -ful-ly sing; From all the bil - lows that round me may roll,

grace will af-ford; On my dear Sav - ior I cast ev-'ry care,

mar - vel-ous light; In fierce temp-ta-tions, my ref - uge and stay,

save me just now; When earth-ly path-ways no Ion ger I roam,

A - ble and will - ing to res - cue my soul.

A - ble and will - ing to an - swer my prayer. Won-der-ful pow'r,

A - ble and will - ing to keep me each day.

A - ble and will-ing to wel - come me home.

won-der-fulpow'r! Sav-ingme, keep-ing me, life's ev- 'ry hour; Glad - ly I



Ckas. H. GabrieL

1. When dark and 8tonn-y is the way, When sin be -sets on ev-'ry

2. No one there is who bet - ter knows The sor-rowsof this earth-ly

3. Your heav-y bur-dens He will share, And guard you with His an - gel

4. When those you love have said good-bye. And left you for the gold - en

5. When all your la - bors here are o'er And at the riv-er's brink you stand.

There's One who '11 be your friend and stay—Tell Je-sus, He will un-der-stand.

He bears the cross of all our woes—Tell Je-sus, He will un-der-stand.

0 cast on Him your ev - 'ry care—Tell Je-sus, He will un-der-stand.

When no one else can hear your cry—Tell Je-sus, He will un-der-stand.

Fear not, nor dread the break-er's roar—Tell Je-sus, He will un - der-stand.m

Tell Je-sus, when to Him you bow— Tell Je-sus, He will un-der-stand.



He's a Friend of Mine,

1. Why should I charge my soul with care? The wealth of ev - 'ry mine

2. The sil - ver moon, the gold - en sun, The count - less stars that shine,

3. He dai - ly spreads a glo-rious feast, And at His ta - ble dine

4. And when He comes in bright ar - ray. And leads the conqu'ring line,

Be -longs to Christ,God's Son and Heir, And He's a Friend of mine.

Are His a - lone, yes, ev - 'ry one, And He's a Friend of mine.

Thewholecre - a - tion,man and beast. And He's a Friend of mine.

It will be glo - ry then to say, That He's a Friend of mine.

Yes, He's a Friend of mine. And He with me doth all things share;

Friend of mine.



12 Is It the Crowning Day?
COPYRK3HT, leiO, BY PRAISE PUBLiSHINO CO .

George Walker Whitcomb. homer a. rooeheaver owner.

M.63 = -s/.

Charles H. Marsh.

1. Je - SU8 maj'come to - day, Glad day, Glad day! And I would
2. I may go home to - day. Glad day. Glad day! Seem-eth I

3. Why should I anx - ious be? Glad day, Glad day! Lights ap -pear
4. Faith- ful I'll be to - day. Glad day. Glad day! And I will

my Friend; Dan - gers and troub - les would end If

heai theu: song; Hail to the ra - di - ant throng! If

on the shore, Storms will af - fright nev - er - more, For
tree •• ly tell Why I should love Hun so weU, For

Chorus.

is
Je-sus should come to-day.

I should go home to-day. Glad day, Glad day! Is it the crown - ing

He is "at hand" to-day.
is my all to-day.

-^^3-—
I

1 rn^-|—

r

dayl' I'll live for to-day, nor anx-ious be; Je-sus my Lord I

-r-a-^ r—r
i ^

soon shall see. Glad day, Glad day! Is it the crown -ing day?



13 I Am Happy All tKe Time.

1. I have giv'n my heart to Je-sus and I've joy and peace with -in;

2. All my doubts and fears have van-ished since He came in - to my soul,

3. I re-joice in all my tri-als, for by faith I see the day

He has ban-ished all my dark-ness and has par-doned all my sin;

And He fills me with His ful - ness, sweet-er far than can be told,

When the clouds will all be lift - ed and my tears be wiped a » way-

Now I love to tell the sto-ry, pre-cious souls for Him to win, io I'm
Mak - ingglad-nesslike a riv-er tnro'my heart to sweet-ly roll; So I'm
When inheav'nI'llmeetmySav-ior, nev -er-morefrom Him to stray; So I'm

D.S.-Theretodwellwithall the ho-ly, nev-er, nev - er-more to roam. So I'm

hap-py, yes, I'mhap-py all the time, I am hap-py, 0 so hap-py, for I'm



14 Tell It To-day.

C. H. G., Jr.

M. 88= J
Chas. H. Gabriel, Jr

1. Dear is the sto - ry of won-der-ful love Told of a Sav-ior, who
2. Hat - ed, de-spised and re - ject - ed was He, Whose word commanded the

3. Tom were His feet by the bri-ars of scom;PiercedwasHisfore-head by
4. When,with the loved ones who've gone on be-fore,Ran-somed we stand on that

3^
came from a-bove, Bore all our sins, and in sor - row
wind and the sea; By whose com-pas - sion the hun - gry were fed,

man - y a thorn; Wound-ed for us were His hands and His side,

beau ' ti - fill shore, When in His beau - ty our Sav - ior we see,

—M M C (» (S-

6uf - fered and died a lost world to re - claim.

Who healed the hv-uig,whose voice raised the dead.

Bro - ken the heart of the Lord cru - ci - fied.

0 what a glo - ri-ous day that will be!

Tell it to-day, it will

. ;
, r

-
J

—

»

bright-en the way. Tell it t«-day, tell it to-day; Nc oth-er theme can such



15 field By His fiand.

J. p. s.

Unison, M. 100

. ROOEHEAVEH
SECURED J. P. ScholfieM.

All parts.

1. My heart knows no anx • ious day, Held by His handl

2. Doubt and fear are con-quered foes, Held by His handl

3. I have strength for ev - 'ry hour, Held by His handl

4. How my hap - py heart can sing, Held by His hand!

Unison. All parts.

-i 2 9——it
—

—

f
For I'm in the heav'n-ward way,

Noth - ing can my way op - pose,

I can feel His keep - ing pow'r,

I'm an heir of Christ my King,

-(2-

Held by His hand.

Held by His hand.

Held by His hand.

Held by His hand.

Held by my Fa-ther's hand, Held by His might -y hand;

Held by my Fa-ther's al- might- y hand, Held by His hand, His might - y hand;

Why should I fear when my Fa- ther is near, And I'm held by His hand!



My Wonderful Dream.

Cha*. H. Gabriel.

1. There's adreamthat I dream,of my Sav-ior di-vine, And I know that my
2. There is sweet com-pen-sa-tion for heart-ache and loss In the hope that is

3. It will still be my stay when the fashion's of earth In the mist are dis-

dream will come true; At the mom, in the night, comes the vis - ion of light,

giv - en to me; I shall quick-ly for -get how the road was be- set,

solv - ing a - way; Forthe pas-sage of death will be on - ly a breath-

With a prom-ise ^e - ter - nal - ly„
J,

_ ... new.

When the King in His beau - ty I see.

But a breath, and my dream will come true.

0 this won-der-fu] dream

1 ^t^ 1 h h 1 .p hi— J J

86 • cret of grace, And I !70uld that this se - ct

thatyoukuew;

)—[

1

-1—|>^--H

IF C u C ^ J J \* *

dream that at last I shall look on aisface.Andlknowtllatmydream will

v.v
:ometrue.



17 Because He First Loved Me.
Fannjr J. Crosby.

M. 84 = J
INTERNATIONAL COPVRIOHT 8ECUHE0. Wm. J. Kirkpalrick.

1. I'm trust-ing, on - ly trust-ing In Je - su8 day by day; I

2. I'm trust-ing, on - ly trust-ing In Je - sus ev - 'ry hour, Who
3. I'm trust-ing, on - ly trust-ing My Sav-ior's hand to guide; I

P
feel His pres-ence near - er. While press-ing on my way; My
saves me by His mer-cy, And keeps me by His pow'r; I'll

know His grace suf - fi-cient, And ask for naught be-side; My

soul is

pub-lish

soul is

full of glo-ry, And this my song shall be: I love my bless-ed Sav-ior,

His sal - va-tion Wher-ev - er I may be; With all my heart I love Him,
on the mountain. My home beyond the sea: 0 bless the Lordll love Him,

full of glo-ry, I sing he-cause I'm free; I love my bless-ed Sav-ior,

Fine. Chorus. ^ , ^ p)

Be-cause He first loved me Him, Be-cause He
JL M. .m.



18 Come and Take Possession.

Mrs. E. C. EIHworth.

M. 96 = J

1. Vis - it us, 0 pre-cious Sav - ior, Fix Thy dwelling in each heart;

2. Breathe up-on us, lov-ing Spir - it. Let Thy life our souls in - spire;

3. Fin - ish, Lord, this new ere - a - tion, Fix us for our place a - bove;

4. Changed from glory un-to glo - ry. Teach us here to smg Thy praise,

^. _ ^ ^ ^ ^

Come this day and take pos - ses - sion, Full sal-va-tion now im - part,

'Till Thy na-ture we in - her - it, Filled with ho-ly, pure de - sire

'Till with those who serve in glo - ry, We are per-fect in Thy love

'Till we cast our crowns be - fore Thee, And a glorious anthem raise

Pre-cious Sav-ior, precious Sav - ior, Fix Thy d>."3!l-ing m each heart;

Take pos-ses-sion, take pos - ses - sion, Full sal - va - tion now im - part.



Far, Far On the Otfier Side.
Arthur W. McKee,

1. I've

2. The

3. The

en - tared the land dear - ly bought by His blood, Passed o - ver

gi - ants are con-quered the spies said were here, Je - sus is

Man - na is gone and the com is my food; Moved from the

ren-dered to God; I've found His suf-u - cien-cy

need have no fear; In sum - mer, in win - ter, I've

liv - ing in God; I've ceased saying "can't" since I

land, Glo - ry to Je - sus fo_ » ev

year, Glo - ry to Je - sus for - ev

could,— Glo - ry to Je - sus for - ev



20 I Love Jesus.
COPYBIGHT. 1910, BV ROOEHEAVER-ACKLEV CO

E. £. Hewitt. HOMER A. HOOFHEAVER, OWNER, B. D . AcUey.

-fr-

1. I love J

2. I love J

3. I love J

e-s
e - s

e-si
p-

is, for He sa

IS, for He's z

IS when the jc

ved c
1 - Wt

)y-bea

y soul;

lys near,

ms glow;

Fr

Lo

P
om His cross the tides of

V - er read-y with a

ve Him when the storm-y

met • cy roll;

word of cheer;

tern - pests blow;

Long and far He sought me whea a - stray,

Ev - 'ry day, and ev - 'ry pass - ing hour,

I will praise Him while the a - ges roll;

Now He leads me in His glo - ry - way.

I will trust Him for His keep - ing pow'r.

Hal - le - lu - jah, for He saved my soul'

love Je-sus,

He's my King; Of His mer-cy I will sing; I will fol-low in His

path of light, Till I see Him in His glo - ry bright.



21 I Walk With tfie King.

James Ro\re.

M. 80 = J.

B. D. Ackley.

1. In sor-row I wan-dered, my spir - it op-prest, But now I am
2. For years in the fet-ters of sin I was bound, The world could not

3. 0 sod near de-spair in the low-lands of strife, Look up and let

hap - py—se - cure - ly I rest; From mom- ing till eve -ning glad

help me—no com -fort I found; But now like the birds and the

Je - sus come in - to your life; The joy of sa. - va - tion to

p U ^ ^ tr

car - ols I sing. And this is the rea-son— I walk with the King,

sunbeams of Spring, I'm free and re - joic - ing— I walk with the King,

you He would bring—Come in - to the sun - light and walk with the King.

A . K h h
J)

°h ^ h ^ ^ ^



22 Brighten tKe Corner WFiere Yoa Are.
COPYRIGHT. 19.3. BY CHAS. H. OABRIEU

Ina Duley Ogdos. homer a rodeheaver, owner. Chas. H. Gabriel,

1. Do not wait un - til some deed of great-ness you may do, Do not

2. Just a-bove are cloud -ed skies that you may help to clear,Let not

3. Here for all your tal - ent you may sure - ly find a need.Here re-

wait to shed your light a - far, To the man - y du-ties ev - er near you

nar-row self your way de - bar; Tho' in - to one heart a - lone may fall your

fleet the bright and Morning Star; E - vej from your hum-ble hand the bread of

now be true, Bright-en the cor-ner where you are.

song of cheer,Bright-en the cor ner where you are. Bright-en the cor-ner

life may feed,Bright-en the cor-ner where you are.

where you are ! Bright-en the cor-ner where you are ! Some one far fron>

Shine for Jesus where you are!



Jesus Leads

Jno. R. SweneT*

1. Like a shep-herd, ten-der, true, Je - sus leads, Je - sua leads,

2. All a -long life's rug-ged road, Je-sus leads, Je - sus leads,

3. Thro' the sun -lit ways of life Je-sus leads, Je-sus leads,

S5r ^ 5TT
Dai-ly finds us pas-tures new, Je-sus leads, Je-sus leads;

Till we reach yon blest a - bode, Je-sus leads, Je-sus leads;

Thro' the warrings and the strife Je-sus leads, Je-sus leads;

p p • p • trtTT
If thick mists are o'er the way. Or the flock 'mid danger feeds,

^ the way, before. He's trod. And He now the flock precedes.

When we reach the Jordan's tide, Where life's bound - 'ry-line re-cedes,

(1) n thick mists are o'er the way. Or the flock 'mid danger feeds,

X P P
f

He will watch them lest they stray, Je - sus leads, Je -

Safe in - to the folds of God

He will spread the waves a - side.

Je - sus leads, Je - sus

Je - sus leads, Je - sus

leads,

leads,

leads.



Ivory Palaces.

1. My Lord has gar-ments so wondrous fine, And myrrh their tex-tnre fills;

2. His life had al - so its sor-rows sore, For al - oes had a part;

3. His garments, too, were m cas-sia dipped. With heal-ing in a touch;

4. In g^-mentsglo -ri-ous He will come, To o- pen wide the door;

Its fragrance reached to this heart of mine, With Joy luy be - ing tiirills.

And when I think of the cross He bore, My eyes with tear-drops start.

Each time my feet m some sin have slipped. He took me from its clutch.

And I shall en - ter my heav'n-ly home, To dwell for-ev • er • more.



25
Mrs

m

I Know I Am Saved.

C. D. Martin.

M. 152 =r J

One look at the cross and the era - ci - fied One, One look

The fet-ters that held me His hand has re-moved, With wings

My heart is now sing-ing the song of the saved, The Spir

and my
as an

it doth

i I
g g—

I

1
son! was made free; . . Tho' once I was bUnd to the glo - ry of God,

ea - gle I rise; . . No Ion - ger to grov - el in dust of the earth,

wit - ness with - in; . . . The blood of a - tone-ment, once shed on the cross,

Chorus.

He touched me and now I can see!

My hope reach-es up to the skies.

Is keep-ingme free from all sin.

-f-

'

I know I am saved, ha! - le-

In - jah! I know I am saved by His grace; And ev - 'ry trans-

gres-sion is un-der the blood. My soul is now filled with His praise

^ * .-f- -f- -f- .0 f- -f- .r.^



26 God Will Tate Care of loo.
Dedicated to my vnfe, Mrs. John A. Davis.

COPVHKSMT, ISOS, BY JOHN A. DAVIS.

C D. Martin. ,
W. S. Martin.

1. Be not dis-mayed what-e'er be - tide, God will take care of you;

2. Thro' days of toil when heart doth fail, God will take care of you;

3. All yon may need He will pro -vide, God will take care of you;

4. No mat-ter what may be the test, God will take care of yon;

Be-neathHis wings of love a - bide, God will take care of you.

When dan-gers fierce your path as - sail, God will take care of yon.

Noth-ing you ask will be de - nied, God will take care of you.

Lean,wea-ry one, up -on His breast, God will take care of you.



27 Wden I Thkik of His Love for M(
Cbas. H. Gabriel. Jr.

1. There's a song in my heart that •vrill ring ev - er-more; 'Tb a
2- There are bless -ings un-num-bered as stars in the sky, Dai - ly

3. All my troub - les grow less as I look at the cross, There's a
4. So un - meas-ured His grace to a sin - ner has been, Liv - ing

Bong that will swell on the shin - ing shore; And mj won - der - ful

bless - mgs that will ev - 'ry need sup -ply; And His good-ness ap-
glo - n - ous gain for each pass - ing loss; Earth-ly clouds, Uke the

jew - els for Him I would glad - ly win; True and faith - ful

Sav - ior its theme shall be, When I think of His Iots for me,
pears like a bound - less sea, When I think of His love for me,
mists of the moun-tain flee, When I think of His love for me,
Je - sns, I long to be, When I think of His love for me,

1^

When I think of His love for me, Of His mer-cies a-bun-dant and free; . .

.

•p- _ _ lor me, _ _ _ _ ^ , . _ so free.



28 To tKe Wort.
Fanny J. Cro*by. copvbiqkt. .899, byw. h. doanc. H. Doane>

1. To the work! to the work! we are serv - ants of God, Let us

2. To the work! to the work! let the hun - gry be fed, To the

3. To the work! to the work! there is la - bor for all; For the

4. To the work! to the work in the strength of the Lord, And a

fol - low the path that our Mas - ter has trod; With the

foun - tain of life let the wea - ry be led; In the

king - dom of dark - ness and er - ror shall fall; And the

robe and a crown shall our la - bor re - ward, When the

bahn of His coun - sel our strength to re - new. Let us do with our

cross and its ban-ner our glo - ry shall be, While we her - aid the

name of Je - ho - vah ex - alt - ed shall be, In the loud - swell-in^,

home of the faith -ful our -iwell - ing shall be. And we shout with the

might what our hands find to do.

ti - dings, "Sal - va - tion is free!" Toil- ing on, toil-ing

cho - ms, "Pal - va - tion is free!*'

ran-SMned, "Sal - va - tion is free!" Toil -ing on,



To the Wort.

Toil - ing on, toil - in," on; Let us
toil-ingon, Toil-iDgon, "

toil -ing on;

hope, let us watch. And la - bor till the Mas - ter comes,
and trust, and pray,

i.

I Am Coming, Lord.29

1. I hear Thy wel-come voice That calls me. Lord, to Thee, For

2. Tho' com - ing weak and vile. Thou dost my strength as -sure; Thou
3. 'Tis Je - sus calls me on To per - feet faith and love, To

S

cleans - ing in Thy pre-cious blood That flowed on Cal - va - ry.

dost my vile-ness ful - ly cleanse, Till spot - less all, and pure,

per - feet hope, and peace, and trust. For earth andheav'na- bove.



He Knows the Way.
COPYRJSHT. 1913. BY HOMER <. RODEHEAVER

1. There is a Guide that nev-er fal-ters, AndwhenHe leads I can - not stray,

2. Oft-times the path grows dim and dreary ,The darkness hides the cheer-ing ray,

3. He knows the e - vilsthatsur-round me, The turnings that would lead a-stray,

4. 0 heart weighed down with nameless anguish,Oguilt-y soul torn with dis-may.

For step by step, Hegoesbe- foreme,Andmark8mypath,He knows the way.

Still I will trust tho' worn and wea - ry,My Sav-ior leads, He knows the way.

No foes of night can ere con-found me, For Je-sus leads, He knows the way.

Thine ev-'ry foe, His pow'r will vanquish.Let Je -sua lead, He knows the way.

Choeus.

knows the way that leads to glo-ry; Thy ev-'ry fear He will al- lay,

He knows the way Thy ev-'ry fear

1^ i

And bring thee safe at last to heav-en, Let Je-sns lead. He knows the way.



Tfiey Led Him Away.

Cha*. H. Gabriel.

1 They led Him a-way to be era - ci - fied, The meek and low - ly

2. They led Him a -way—nor did He re - bel, The great, re-deem-ing

3. They led Him a-way—and He died for me, The lov-ing, liv - ing

Je - susi And there on the cross, between thieves He died. My won-der-ful,

Je - susl The an-guish He suf-fered no tongue can tell This won-der-ful,

Je - sus! I'll fol - low His steps till His face I see, This won-der-ful,

won-der-ful Je - sus. They led Him a - way, they led Him a -way

Our sins to a - tone, This won-der-ful, won-der-ful Je - sus.



\ SEiali Be Ready,

Rev. A. H. AcUey.
M. 56 = ^'.

COPYRIOHT, 1013. BY B.

B. D. Ackfey.

1. I shall be read - y to wel-come the Sav - ior, I may be-

2. I shall be read - y for Him I have trust - ed, Us - ing the

3. Shall His re- turn-mg to you mean a bless -ing? Or will you
4. Reign-ing with Him.He has prom-ised to make me Heir un - to

f f f P -r f , f

hold Him de - scend from on high, Clothed in His gar-ments of

ta! - ents com - mit - ted to me; Things I once loved from my
trem - ble and fall down with fear? How will He find you, de-

God and Joint - Heir with His Son; All shall be well when He

heav - en - ly splen - dor; 0 what a day when the Kmg shall draw nigh I

heart have de - part - ed, Liv - ing in Je - sus my soul is made free,

ny - ing, con- fess -ing? Seek Him, be- liev-ing, while yet He is near,

comes back to take me, Rul - er and Lord of the world He has won-

1 shall be read-y when Je-sus comes, When He comes, when He cornea.



33 When tfie Shout of Battle Dies Away.
Lixzie DeArmond

M. 100 = J

1. Here's a sound of war-fare o'er the whole wide world, Hosts of sin are

2. Long may be the con-flict ere the Lord draws near,We can jev-er

3. There's a sound of war-fare swell-ing loud and strongi Soon the din and

h

gath-'ring for the fray; Time is swift - ly fly-ing! where will you be found,

know the hour or day; But, if faith -ful sol-diers,we can rest Be - cure,

strife shaU end for aye; May our names be writ-ten in His book of Hfe,

' f * '-JL

When the shout of bat -tie dies a - way I He will come on the clouds of

glo - ry! We shall meet on that last great day; Shall we greet Him with

P .f f f f ^



In ttie Garden.

1. 1 come to the gar -den a - lone, While the dew is still on the

2. He speakS) and the sound of His voice Is S" sweet the birds hush then

3. I'd stay hi the gar -den with Him Tho' the night a-round me be

ros - es, And the voice I hear, Fall - ing on my ear, The
sing - ing. And the mel - o - dy That He gave to me, With-

fall - ing. But He bids me go; Thro' the voice of woe, His

Son of God dis - clos - es,

m my heart is ring - ing. And He walks with me, and

voice to me is call - ing.



35 Carry Yoor Cross WitFi a Smile.
COPVHIOKT, <9ie, B > HOMER A ROOEHEAVEB

Ina Duley Ogdon. international copyrioht secured Chas. H. Gabriel

1. Tho' your heart may be heav » y with sor-row and care, You may
2. Let the well by the way -side that flows mi - to all Strength im-

3. For the work that you faith-ful - ly, will - ing - ly do, You shaU

oth-era to glad-ness be-guOe, If a face like the light of the
part for each step of the mile; Let yoiu: faith the great prom-is - es

reap a re -ward af - ter- while; On-ly grace in your serv-ice can

mom-ing you wear, And car-ry your cross with a smile I Car-ry your cross with a

oft - en re -call, And car-ry your cross with a smile!

glo - ri - fy you, So car-ry yoiu' cross with a smile! Car - ry your cross

^ r c r ^
with a smile, C

ar - ry your cross with a
ir - ry your cross

smile;.... You may
with a smile;

3th -efs fr }ID

fr-r—
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sa d-ne ss t0 gla
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d-n

f m w »

essbe-guile. If y )u car -I
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iTcrossvrith a . mile!
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Rev. H. E. Bright.

1. Je- sus my Sav - ior came to save me When I was wan - d'nng
2. Je - sus my Sav - ior came to cleanse me, Car-nal in heart and
3. Je - sus my Sav - ior came to guide me 0 - ver the mount-ains,
4. Je - sus my Sav - ior soon will call me Home to my man-sion,

out in the night;

fight -ings with - in;

down thro' the vale;

ehm - uig a - bove;

Rich - es of glo - ry free - ly gave me,
Now I en -joy His pre-cious ful - ness
Still He is with me, strong to keep me;
There shall I see Him in His glo - ry,

Flood-ed my soul with His won-drous light.

Pow-er and vie - fry o'er m- bred sin. I'm aaved! savedl
Fol - low - ing Him I shall nev - er fail.

Praise and a - dore Him in songs of love.

my sto-ry:—Je- sus my Sav- ior cleans-es and keeps mel I'm

, y • ^ , ^—ft-

* ^ 3

oaved! saved! filledwith His glo -ryl Glo-ry to Je- sus. His grace is



All Alone.

1. Have you ev-er tried to bear your bur -dens All a -lone? All

2. Don'tyou know He trod the wine-press for you All a -lone? All

3. Don't you know that He has bought your pardon All a -lone? All

. . -O- -J>i-'°--'

Don't you know there's One who waits to help you, Who will

lone? And the bur -den that He bore in meek-ness, Such a
lone? And your grat - i - tude for such a mer - cy Un - to

AH a-lone?

J) SINS..--- - _ -Oz-

T S'-t^ hSVrl
j

W£ I have b d 3 to bear which

Je - sus you nev-er have shown. < Wheal have crosses to bear, my

no one can share, I take them to Je
Sav-ior is there, And [Omit.

4^4-

8U8, the Man of Cal-va-ry;

-wa^ takes the heav - y end, and gives the light



38 Wtien the Book is Opened.

Lizzie DeArmond.
M.% = J

1. When the Book is o-penedon that last great day. Will your heart be
2. When the trump is sound-ing thro' the flam - vag skies, When from heav'n the
3. When the Book is o-pened and the rec - ord read, Will the Christ stand

flad vrith-in? Will your name be writ-ten on the dear Lord's side,

udge de-scends, Will you stand with those who have re-ject - ed Him,
by your side, Say-ing, "Right-eousFa-ther, give to me my own;

Or a-

Or a-

For this

joic-mg, A song
joic - ing then, A song

1

I'll sing; My name
I'll sing.

writ- ten m the Book of Life, And of 'ihe Eng.



39 Tell Me tlie Story of Jesas.

1. Tell me the sto - ry of Je - sus, Write on my heart ev - 'ry word;

2. Fast-ing a-lone m the des - ert, Tell of the days that are passed,

3. Tell of thecrosswheretheynailedHim,Writh-ing in an - guish and pain;

Cbo.— Tell me the sto -ry of Je ' sus, Write on my heart ev-'ry word;

I

Tell me the sto - ry most pre - cious, Sweet-est that ev - er was heard.

How for our sins He was tempt -ed, Yet was tri-um-phant at last.

Tell of the grave where they laid Him, Tell how He liv - eth a - gain.

Tell me the sto - ry most pre-cious, Sweet-est that ev • er was heard.

Tell how the an -gels, in

Tell of the years of His

Love in that sto - ry so t

:ho-r

la - 1:

en - c

ns, Sb

or, r

er, CI

3ll

>ar -

i

as theywel-co

of thesor-r

er than ev - e

pi • ' '

med His

)w He
r I

birth,

bore,

see;

i

DA7. for Chom
"Glo - ry to God in the high - est! Peace and good ti- dings to earth."

He was de-spised and af - fiict - ed. Home-less, re - ject-ed and poor.

Stay, let me weep while you whis - per, Love paid the ran-som for me.



40 Since Jesns Came Into My Heart.

1. What a won -der-ful change in my life has been wrought Since Je - sus came
2. I have ceased from my wand 'ring and go - ing a-stray, Smce Je - sus came
3. I'm pos-sessed of a hope that is stead-fast and sure, Since Je - sus came
4. There's a light in theval-ley of death now for me, Since Je - sus camt
5. I shall go there to dwell in that Cit - y I know, Smce Je - sus came

in -to my heart; I have light in my soul for which long I had sought,
in -to my heart; And my sins which were man-y are all washed a-way,
in -to my heart; And no dark clouds of doubt now my path-way ob-scure,

in -to my heart; And the gates of the Cit -y be-yond I can see,

in-to my heart; And I'm bap - py, so hap-py as on-ward I go.

Since Je - sus came in - to my heart. Since Je-sns came in-to my

J
Since Je -sus came in, came

r tm_
heart. Since Je-sus came in-to my heart; Floods of joy o'er my

in-to my heart, Since Je-sus came in, came in • to my heart;

1 h 1

-1
soul like the sea bil-lows roll. Since Je - sus came m - to my heart.



TEie Palace of Light.

Susie E. Hatfield

1. When I've whis-pered fare-well, and for - got - ten my care, Whea I've

2. When the bat - tie is o - ver, the vie - to - ry won, When the

3. I shall sing a glad song when my eyes shall be - hold The

sung my last car - ol and breathed my last prayer,I'll be met by my
tri - als are end-ed, the jour-ney is done, I shall look on a

cit
'-

y of jas-per mth por-tais of gold; Oh, the joy I shall

Sav-ior a- wait- ing me there, In my home in the Pal-ace Oi" Light,

splen-dor more brightthan the sun, In my home in the Pal-ace of Light,

know,when the glo - ries un-fold, In my home in the Pal-ace of Light.

Choeus.

Man-sions of glo-ry, home o-ver there! Re-gion ce-les-tial, ra-diant and fairl

No pam or sor-row, no gloom ornight; Beau-ti-ful home-laud,Pal-ace of Light.



42 Sail On!
COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY CHA8. H GA8R1EI

NEW ARRANGEMENT COPYRIGHT, 1918, BY HOMER A.

C. H. G. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT 8ECURE0.

Solo and. Chorus. ^'M. so = J
Chas. H. Gabrid

1. Up - on a wide arTd storm-y sea, Thou'rt sail-ing to e-ter-ni-ty,
2. Art far from shore, and weary-worn—The sky o'er-cast, thy can-vass torn?
3. Do com-rades trem-ble and re-fuse To fur-ther dare the taunt-ing hues?
4. Do snarl-uig waves thy craft as-sail? Art pow'r-less, drift-ing with the gale?

And thy great Ad-m'ral or - ders thee;—"Sail on! sail on! sail onl'
Hark ye! A voice to thee is borne:— "Sail on! sail on! sail on!'

No oth - er course is thine to choose, Sail on! sail on! sail on!
Take heart! God's word shall nev-er fail! Sail on! sail on! sail on!

ail on! salSail on! sail on! the storms will soon be past, The dark -ness

will not al- ways last; Sail onl sail on! God
sail onl sail onl

^ * 5^

lives! and He commands: "Sail on! sail on!'
onl sail on! sail onl sail or!

S , <T\ ^ ^ ^ /Ts ^ I.



In His Glory.

Ch«s. H. Gabriel, Jf,

^ ^ ^ ' • U
1. All who wait for His ap-pear-ing shall be joy-ful by and by,

2. In the house of man -y man-sions we shall meet in tha*- blest hour,

3. All the clouds of time shall van - ish, all the shad-ows fl^e a - way,

Je-sus comes in His glo - ry; Changedm - to His bless -ed

When Je - sus comes in His glo - ry; His shall be the crown and

When Je - sus comes in His glo - ry; We shall see Him in His

^ . 0

Hke-ness in the twin-kling of an eye, When Je-sus comes in His glo - ry.

Kng-dom and the ev - er-last-ing pow'r, When Je - sus comes in His glo - ry.

beau - ty, in that full and per-fect day, When Je - sus comes in His glo - ry.

In His glo - ry , won-drous glo - ry , When Je - sus comes in His glo - ry

;

We shall see Him and be like Him, When Je- sus comes in His glo - ry.



If Jesus Goes With Me,
C. Austin Mile*.

1. It may be in the val-ley, where countless dangers hide; It may be in the

2. It

3. Bu
4. It

De I must car - ry the bless-ed word of life A-cross the burn-ing

it be my por-tionto bear my cross athome.Whileothersbeartheii
not mine to ques-tion the judgments of my Lord, It is but mine to

sun-shine that I, in peace a - bide; But this one thing I know— if

des-erts to those m sin - ful strife; And tho' it be my lot to

bur -dens be- yond the bil- low's foam, I'll prove my faith in Him— con-
fol - low the lead- mgs of His word; But if to go or stay, or

it be dark or fair

bear
If Je - sus is with me.

Dear my col- ors mere, If Je - sus goes with me,
fess His judgments fair, And, if He stays with me,
wheth-er here or there, I'll be, with my Sav- ior,

I'll go an - y •

I'll go an - y •

I'll go an - y •

con-tent an - y -

where!

where I

where!
where!

I count it a priv - i-lege here. . . His
His cross, His



If Jesns Goes With Me.

cross to bear; If Je-sns goes with me, I'll go an - y - where!
HiB cross to bear;

1.0 Spir-it of the Liv - ing God, My heart Thy throne shalt be,

2. A life de-vot - ed to Thy will, De - pend-ing on Thy pow'r,

3. I've naught of good to of - fer Thee, Just take me as I am.

And ev ry-thing I have with-held, I glad-lv give to Thee.
I crave far more than else be -side—Fill with Thy-self this hour.

And cleanse me by the pre-cious blood Of Christ, the spot-less Lamb.

T»

—

r
Filled with Thee, Filled with Thee, Filled, 0 Spirnt of God, with Thee;

dai - ly, dai - ly,

Fffled with Thee, Filled with Thee, Thine, on - ly Thine to
dai - ly, dai - ly.



Blessed Assurance.

1. Bless -ed as-sur-ance, Je-sus is mine I

2. Per - feet sub-mis -sion, per-fect de - light,

3. Per - fe( t sub-mis-sion, all is at

0 what a fore - taste ot

Vi-sions of rap - tnre now
1 in my Sav -



47 ! Know Not.
COPYRIOHT, cei4. BV CHAS. H. QABRIEl Chas. H. Gabvlel

1. I know not what li - eth be - fore me, What shad - ows m^y
2. I know not what sor-rows may en - ter My life, or what

3. 1 know not what bur - dens will bow me. Ere du - ty wnd

fall on my way, But I'm sure that my Lord watch-es o - ver me,

griefs may be mine, But I'm sure that my Lord will be with me, and

la - bor are past. But I'm sure that my Lord, if I faith-ful prove,

And brightens each hour of the day.

His mer - cy a-bout me will shine.

Will know me m heav-en at last.

ii

Yet He who com-mand-eth the stars is my guide! I know not,



48 }esas is All the World to Me.
wai L.

COPYRIGHT. 1604, BY

8US is all the world to me, My life, my joy, my all;

sns is all the world to me, My friend in tri - als sore;

sua is all the world to me. And true to Him I'll be;

BUS is all the world to me, I want no bet - ter friend;

I

is my strength from day to day, With-out Him I would fall;

I go to Him for bless-ings, and He gives them o'er and o 'er;

Oh, how could I this Friend de - ny. When He's so true to me?
I trust Him now, I'll trust Him when Life's fleet-mg days shall end;

When I am sad to Hun I go, No oth-er one can cheer me so;'

He sends the sun-shine and the ram. He sends the harvest's gold-en grain;

Fol - low-ing Him I knowi'm right, Hewatch-es o'er me dayandnight;

Beau - ti - ful life with such a Friend; Beau-ti - ful life that has no end;

Wlien I am sad, He makes me glad, He's my friend.

Sun - shinf and rain, har - vest of grain He's my friend.

Fol - low - ing Him by day and night. He's my friend.

E - ter - nal life, e - ter - nal joy. He's my friend.



Let tFie Joy Overflow.

1. There's a clear foun-tain flowing From the brightthroneabove,Audits watersare

2. Man - y hearts need the sto-ry—Are a-thirst for His grace; Go to them withHis

3. Be our lives free -ly yield -ed TotheSavior'scommand;ByHis care ev-er

glow-ingWith the sun-shine of love; Take the blest con - s -la-tion, Which the

glo - ry Shin-iug out from your face; Tell of Je-sus yoi-v Sav-ior! If His

shield-edAnd up-held by His hand; In the path-ways of adness, Sweetest

h------ - -p . 0 m » - - - -

Lord will be-stow, Take the cup of sal- va-tion—Letthe joy o - ver-flow.

mer-cies you know, Show the Ught of His fa - vor—Let the joy o - ver-flow

lil - iesmaygrow; Let us sow seeds of glad-ness—Let the joj o - ver-flow.

Choeus.

0 the joy! With thiswondrous sal-va-tion Be our hearts all a - glow;
0 the joyl

n

0 the joyl Letthe blessing run o- ver, And joy o- ver-flow.
0 the joy!



Are You Coanted In*/

Charles H. Marta

1. Are you count-ed

2. Are you count-ed

3. Are you count-ed
4. Are you count-ed

the Mas-ter's side, Do you trust in the
on the Mas-ter's side, Tho^you suf - fer re-

on the Mas-ter's side In up - hold - ing the
on the Mas-ter's side, While so swift - ly the

fied? Are you glad to stand with His cho - sen band In the
proach and loss? Is your cour- age stayed on Hismight-y aid. Are you
good and pure? Step-ping day by day as He leads the way. Does His
mo - ments glide? Then be - fore the throne, He your name will own, Ck)unt-ed

ranks of the true and tried?

bear-ing the hal-lowed cross?Doe8the worldtake knowledgethatyou'vebeenwith
word your hopes se - cure?

there on the Mas-ter's side.

' Ji,t t t J"

sto-ry your de -light and glo-ry. Are you count-ed on the Mas-ter's side?



$1 Redeemed and Saved.

T. O. Chisholm
M.96=-J

Chas. H. Gabriel

1. Redeemed and saved! Forme the Sav-ior suf-fered, Laid down His life, a

2. Redeemed and saved! Oli! bless-ed was the mo-ment, When,in de-spair, I

3. Redeemed and saved! No more a wand'ring al - ien, No more the guilt, the

: t^t Jl i Z t t t .f- ^' ^

ran-som for my own; Took on Him -self my load of con-dem-na-tion,

found His par -don free; When first I knew the Son of God, in dy -mg,
fears I felt be -fore; But now a peace and joy that nev - er fail-eth;

-t ^

And trod the era - el wine-press all a - lone.

Had died for me, had died for ev - en me.
Since I am His, yes, His for - ev - er- more!

Redeemed! Redeemed! my

gratefulheartkeepssinging.RedeemedandsavedlHowwonderfulitseems! My sin is

deemed!

gone, 1 am an heir of glo - ry, 0 bliss in -deed, be-yond my brightest dreams!



52 Jesas of Nazareth Passeth By.

Miss Etta Campbell
68 = j.

Theo E Petkiiu.

^ r
1. What means this ea-ger, anxious throng,Which moves with busy haste a-long

—

2. Who is this Je - sus? Why should He The cit - y move so might - i - ly?

3. Je - sus! 'Tis He who once be -low Man's pathway trod, 'mid pain and woe;

4. A - gain He comes! From place to place His ho - ly foot-prints we can trace;

These wondrous gath'rings day by day? What means this strange commotion,pray?

A pass-ing stran-ger, has He skill To move the mul - ti - tude at will?

And burdened ones, where'er He came, Bro't out their sick and deaf and lame.

He paus-eth at our threshold—nay, He en-ters—con-de-scends to stay.

In accents hushed the throng re-ply: "Je - sus of Naz - a-reth pass-eth by,"

A - gain the stir-ring notes re-ply: "Je-sus ofNaz-a-reth pass-eth by,"

The blind rejoiced to hear the cry: "Je-sus of Naz - a-reth pass-eth by,"

Shall we notglad-ly raise the cry—"Je-sus of Naz-a-reth pass-eth by?"

In accents hushed the throng re-ply:
'

'Je - sus of Naz-a - reth pass-eth by .

"

A - gain the stir-ring notes re-ply: "Je - sus of Naz-a - reth pass-eth by .

"

The blind rejoiced to hear the cry: "Je-sus of Naz-a-reth pass-eth by."

Shall we not glad - ly raise the cry—"Je - sus of Naz-a - reth pass-eth by?"



53 Wonders in Glory.
COPYRtOMT, 1917, BY HOMER A RODEHEAVER.

Fanny J. Crosby. international copyright secured. Chaa. H. Gabriel, Jr<

1. We have heard of the man-sions in glo - ry Pre - pared by our

2. We have heard of a pure fiow - ing riv - er, Like crys - tal its

3. When we read of those man-sions in glo - ry, Whose splen - dor no

And rest in the smile of His love.

Are walk - ing with Je - sus in white. They hun - ger and thirst nev-er-

And pray that we, too, may be there.

more, Their sor-row and weep-mg are o'er; No
no, nev-er-more , for-ev - er-more;



I Want to See Jesus, Don't You?

A<la Blenkhorn.

>M.48= J,

RODEHEAVER.

Kern G. BoHot*

1. There is One loved me so that for me He died, He's my dear, pre-cions

2. When ]['m wea - ry and faint He is al - ways near, With His joy He my
3. Ho - ly an-gels keep watch o'erme thro' the night, And each mom-ing He
4. He is fair - er than UI - y or rose to me, And His bless-ings faU

5. There's a place for my soul that He doth pre-pare, Ajid its beau - ty by

Sav - ior so true; On the cross for my sins He was cm - ci - fied:

strength doth re - new; And He comfortsmy heart, speaking words of cheer:

guards me a - new; In the smile of His love doth my soul de-light:

soft as the dew; 0 my heart, how it longs Hit dear face to see:

faith I can view; First of all, when I en - ter ^hat man-sionfair,



A Rainbow On tKe CIc jd.

1. Be not wea-ry or cast down When the heavensseem to frown, There's a
2. He whose word re-buked the storm,Now is a - ble to per-form Ev - 'ry

3. There's a rain -bow on the cloud! Tho' your soul is sorrow-bowed, Lift your

rain-bow on the cloud for you! 'Tis an arch ofpromise bright,Earnest, ofun-fad-ing
word He whispers to your heart;Whollyleanup-on Him then, Forthesunwillsliinea-

voicetopraisetheLoi'dto-day;There'san;inboff'rooiidtlietlirone,In its glo-ry we wiD

light,Pour-ing from a sky of ra-diant blue,

gain, And the shadows ev-er-more de - part,

own That He led us in His per-fect way.

There 's a rainbow on the cloud tot

^ ^ f ij.



j6 Let Otders See Jesus in Ton.

1. By love nev-er-fafl - ing, love gen - tie and kind, Love showing forth

2. By pow'r,whentemp-ta-tions aresiirg-ing a - round, To suig of the

3. By smiles that come free - ly from some hid-den spring, By songs that to

- ly the Mas-ter's own mind
grace that still more will a - boun(

Je - SU3 will joy-ful-ly ring;

By love that in serv - ing new
So press on in con - flict till

By words that to oth - ers, sal-

bless -ings will find,

prais - es re - sound;

va • tion will brmg,

Let oth -ers see Je - sua in

Let oth -ers see Je - sus in

Let oth -ers see Je - sus in

you.

you,

you.



Let Others See Jesus in Yon.

fleet - ing His glo - ry, Let oth - ers see Je

37 My Tent is PitcEied in BeulaK Land,

nC
M. 56 = J

Chas. H. GabrieL

1. Praise God, I've found a safe re-treat Where I can rest my wea-ry feet;

2. From here yon heav-en can be seen, Tho' Jordan's tor-rent flows be-tween;

3. I know that in that cit -y fair Are man -y loved ones wait-ing there,

4. Christ lives with me in this re-treat And our com-mun-ion here is sweet;

Here joys a-bound on ev-'ry hand,-'T is Beulah Land,sweet Beulah Land.

But till I cross, at God's command, I'll stay right here in BeulahLand.
But till I'm called to jointhat band, I'll nev- erleavesweetBeulah Land.

He'll lead me, if I hold His hand, To heav-en'sgate in Beulah Land.

0 Beu , for - ev - er blest. The land of ioy, and peace, and rest;

^0 more till deathm leave thy strand, My tent is pitched in Beu - lah Land.



58 If Your Heart Keeps Right.

Lizzie DeArmond.
M 96 = J

1. If the dark shad-ows gath-er As you go a - long, Do not grieve for their

2. Is your life just a tan-gle,FuIl of toil and care? Smile a bit as yon

3. There are blossoms of gladness 'Neath the winter's snow; From the gloom andthe

com-ing, Sing a cheer - y song! There is joy for the tak-ing; It wiD

jonr-ney,Oth-ers' bur- dens share; You'll for - get all your troubles, Mak-ing

dark-nessComesthemormng'sglow;Nev - er give up the bat -tie, You will

-•- ^

soon be light,—Ev-'ry cloud wears a rain-bow. If your heart keeps right,

their lives bright; Skies will grow blue and sun -ny, If your heart keeps right,

wm the fight, Gain the rest of the Vic - tor, If your heart keeps right.

If your heart keeps right. If your heart keeps right, There's a song of

• ^—.— —i

—

\—r • «-

^ ^-^ , r • #

glad-ness in the dark - est night; If your heart keeps right, If your

T -1 r . f-



If loar Heart Keeps Ri^ht,

heartkee

.

i

ps right, Ev-'ry cloud will wear a rain-bow, If y(

i 1

ur he

I—j—j—

n

art keeps right.
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'59 Open tlie Gates of Prayer.

Fanny J. Crosby.

M. 66 = J •

Chu. H. Gabriel

1. Je-sus, my Lord, Thy Toice I hear Biddmgme now by faith draw near,

2. Je-sus, my trust, this heart is Thine, Keptby thepow'rof grace di-vine;

3. Je-sus, my life, 0 guide my way On-ward from earth to end -less day.

_m
I

* p (Z 0 ^ 0 g »
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Near to the fount so pure with-uj, Cleans-ing my soul from ev - 'ry sin.

Help me to rise my cares a-bove,FiIledwithThydeep,un-bound-ed love.

Soon may I reach the heav'n-ly shore, There to a -bide for - ev - er-more.

Je-sus, my Lord, I come to Thee; 0-pen the gate of prayer for me!

0 0 m f7 p , ^

1—

r

come to Thee, I come to Thee, 0-pen the gate of prayer for me.



60 Jesas, Lover of My Sool.
(ABERYSTWYTH.)

J. Parr;, Mdi. Doc.. 1841.

r
1. Je - 8U3, Lov-er of my soul, Let me to Thy bo-som fly.

2. 0th - er ref-nge have I none,Hangs my help - less soul on Thee:

3. Thou, 0 Christ, art all I want; More than all in Thee I find;

4. Plen-teous grace with Thee is found, Grace to eov - er all my sin;

-rg- -rg- -sJ-
^-g- ^g^-g- ^ -<^-^^ -(s>-

While the near - er wa - ters roll. While the tem - pest still is highl

Leave, 0 leave me not a - lone, Still sup - port and com - fort me:

Raise the fall -en, cheer the faint, Heal the sick, and lead the blind.

Let the heal- ing streams a - bound: Make and keep me pure with - in

Hide me, 0 my Sav - ior, hide. Till the storm of life is past*.

All my trust on Thee is stayed, All my help from Thee I bring;

Just and ho - ly is Thy name; I am all un - right - eons-ness:

Thou of life the foun - tain art, Free - ly let me take of Thee:

Safe in - to the ha - ven guide, 0 re - ceive my soal at last!

Gov - er my de - fense-Iess head With the shad - ow of Thy wing!

False and full of sin I am , Thou art full of truth and grace.

Spring Thou up with - in my heart. Rise to all e - ter - ni - ty.



61 I Love to Tell the iStory.

Katherine Hankey. WiUiam G. Fischet.

1. I love to tell the sto - ry Of un-seen things a-bove, Of Je - sue

2. I love to tell the sto - ry; Morewon-der-ful it seems Than all the

3. I love to tell the sto - ry; 'Tis pleasant to re - peat Whatseems.eacb

4.1 love to tell the sto - 17; Forthosewhoknowit best Seem hun- get-

and His glo-ry, Of Je-sus and His love. I love to tell the sto-ry,

gold -en fan-cies Of all my gold-en dreams. I love to tell the sto -17,
time I tell it, Morewon-der-ful -ly sweet. I love to tell the sto-ry;

ing and thirst-ing To hear it Uke tne rest. And when,in scenes of glo - ry,

t: 0 0 . 0 f P .Vi-

Be-cause I know 'tis true, It sat - is-fies my longings, As nothing else can do.

It did so much for me;Andthat is justthe rea-son 1 tell it now to thee.

ForsomehaveneverheardThe message of sal-va-tion FromGod'sown holy word,

r 3ingthenew,newsong,'Twillbetneold,oldstory, That I have loved so long.

J,0:Ett iT-F ,0. 0 ^ ^.y ^ "r.'f'>f'f 1^-^

To tell the old, old sto - ry Of Je - sus and His love



62 Look In The Bible
Inscribed to Miss Grace Saxe, Bible Teacher of the Sunday Party.

COPYRIGHT. 1910. BY HOMER A. ROOEHEAVER.

Susui R. Peck. Chas. H. Gabriel.

1. There's a Sav-ior who of-fers to free you from sin, Look in the Bi-ble for thati

2. There's a Kingwho now offers a share in His throne, Look in the Bi-ble for that!

3. He is pa-tient-lywaitmg,and asks for your heartjLook in the Bi-ble for thatl

Who'Il keep you from falluig, the vict'ry to win, Look in the Bi-ble for that.

A King who will give you all things for your own. Look in the Bi-ble for that.

'Tis on-ly your will that will keep you a-part, Look m the Bi-ble for that.

Nev - er a need that He will not sup-ply; All things are now read-y, no

Say, have you ev - er heard of - fer so great, Or dreamed of so mar-vel-lous

Take all the rich-es it of-fers to you! Stop! Look ye and lia- ten, its

-

—

^—0 I r_.^:^^

goo
kmi
:ood He'll de - ny; You've on - ly to ask—He will an-swer your cry—

ly es - tate? Oh, haste to ac-cept it—soul, how can you wait?

wara-ings are true! Oh, do not re - fuse what He wants you to do

—

Look in the Bi-ble for that, Look in the Bi - ble with won-der a-



Look In tKe Bible.

1 J

•
1 J—J \

bonnd-ing; Search «
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ill its pag - E
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^ with prom-ise r8-sound - ii
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•g;

1

3n its snre

word all His con - fi-dence founding, God gives you the Bi - ble for that.

6S TFiere's a Wideness in God's Mercy.

R«T. F. W. Faber,

M.80= J

1. There's a wide-ness in God's mer-cy Like the wide-ness of the sea:

2. There is wel-come for the sin-ner, And more gra - ces for the good;

3. For the love of God is broad-er Than the meas-ure of man's mind;

4. If our love vrere but more sim - pie, We should take Him at His word;

There's a kind-ness in His jus -tice, Which is more than lib - er - ty.

There is mer-cy with the Sav- ior; There is heal-ing in His blood.

And the heart of the E - ter - nal Is most won - der - ful - ly kind.

And our lives would be all sun-shine In the sweet- ness of our Lord.



BeulaEi Land.
Jno. R. Sweney.

1. I've reached the land of corn and wine, And all its rich - es free - ly mine;

2. My Sav-iorcomesand walks with me, And sweet com-mun-ion here have we;

3. A sweet per-fume up - on the breeze Is bom from ev - er - ver - nal trees,

4. The zeph-yrs seem to float to me, Sweetsoundsof heav-en's mel -o-dy,

Here shines undunmed one bliss - ful day, For all my night has passed a-way.

He gen - tly leads me by His hand, For this is heav-en's bor-der-land.

And flow'rs, that nev - er - fad - ing grow Where streams of life for - ev - er flow.

As an-gels with the white-robed throng Join in the sweet redemption song.

look a-way a- crossthe sea. Where mansions are pre-pared for me,



Help to Save Somebody.

1. Help to save some -bod - y, Chris -tian, a - rise! Has - ten to

2. Think of your friends—are there an - y a - stray? Can you not

3. Be as the Mas-ter was, pa-tient and kind; Go in

la - bor, for time swift - ly flies

speak of your Sav - ior to - day?

pre - cious name, seek till you find

Seek the poor wan - der - ers

Ten - der - ly, faith - ful - ly.

Out in the high -ways, His

m the night. Point them to Je - sus, the Life and the Light,

tell of His lovb." Tell of the man-sions pre - par - ing a-bove.

peo- pie must go; May His own spir - it our hearts o - ver-flow.

Help, help, Chris-tian, a -rise! Help, help, do not de-lay! Help to save



66 All Hail the Power of ]esas' Name.

1. All hail the pow'r of Je - sus namel Let an - gels prostrate fall,

2. Ye cho - sen seed of Is - rael's race, Ye ransomed from the fall,

3. Let ev - 'ry km - dred, ev - 'ry tribe On this ter - res-trial ball,

4. 0 that with yon - der sa - cred throng We at His feet may fall,

J] J. J J ^, J

Let an - gels pros-trate fall; Bring forth the roy - al di - a-(
Ye ransomed from the fall, Hail Him who saves you by His grace,

On this ter - res - trial ball, To Him all maj - es - ty as-cribe,

We at His feet may fall! We'll join the ev - er-last - ing song,

And crown. Him, Crown Him,

f 'rr« 'rr^ Tr^ T r cr
'

f- ttt
And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, And crown Him Lord ol

And crown Him, Crown Him,

And crown Him , crown Him , crown Him , Crown

crown Him, crown :

crown Him, And crown Him Lord of

Him,

And crown Him Lord of aSl



67 Clirist Retarneth.

H. L. Turner.

M. 112 = J
, ALEXANDER, OWNER. James McGranahan

1. It maybe at morn, when the day is a-wak-ing, When
2. It may be ' at mid - day, it may be at twi-light, It

3. While His hosts cry Ho - san - na, from heav-en de-scend-ing, With
4. 0 joyl 0 de - light I should we go with -out dy-ing, No

Bun-light thro' dark - ness and shad-ow is break-ing, That Je - sus will

may be, per-chance, that the blackness of mid-night Will burst in - to

glo - ri - fied saints and the an - gels at - tend-ing, With grace on His

fflck-ness, no sad - ness, no dread, and no cry - ing, Caught up thro' the

come in the full-ness of glo - ry To re-ceive from the world Uis own.

light in the blaze of His glo - ry, When Je - sus re-ceives His own.

brow, like a ha - lo of glo - ly. Will Je - sus re-ceive "His own.

clouds with our Lord in -to glo - ry, When Je - sus re-ceives His own.

0 Lord Je- sus, how long, how long Ere we shout the glad song? Christ re-

tum-eth, Hal-le-Iu-jahl hal-le-lu - jahl A - men, Hal-le - lu- jahl A -men.



68 Toiling for tlie Master.
COPYRIGHT 1917, BY HOMER A. ROOEHEAVER.

Johnson Oatman* Jr. international copyright secured.

M. 100=J
Chas. H. GabrieL

1. ToU - jng for the Mas - ter in the fields a -round me,
2. Toil - ing for the Mas - ter, what a • bless -ed du - tyl

3. Toil - ing for the Mas - ter,— love makes la - bor light - er;

Gath-er-mg souls for Je - sus, He who died for me; Work-ing in Hia
Gath-er-ing souls for Je - BUS, I am not dis-mayed; Work-ing in His
Gath-er-ing souls for Je - sus, Walking by His side; Work-mg in His

1

vme - yard, since His mer - cy found me; Toil - ing for the Mas - ter,

vine - yard, grow-ing in His beau - ty. Toil - ing for the Mas - ter,

vine -yard, ev - 'ry day grows bright-er, Toil - ing for the Mas - ter,

_^• . ^' p ^' p » ,
, 0 . p ^

set me free. Toil - - - - ing for the Mas
rich - ly I am paid,

with Hun I a - bide. Toil-ing for the Mas Toil-ing for the

3 .

ter, Toil-ing t

Mas-ter,Pa-tient-ly toil - ii

ill the d

I *-|

f th

s done; Pa-tient-ly
e day is done;

^
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Toiling (or ttie Master.

toil - - - ing for the Mas - ter, Toil-ing till the day
toil-ing.dai-ly toil-ing ^

69 Holy Quietness.
M. P. Ferguson.

M. 60 = J
Arr. from W. S. Marshall,

1. Joys are flow -ing like a riv - er, Since the Com-fort-er has come;
2. Spring-ing in - to life and glad-ness, All a- round this glo-rious Guest,

3. Like a rain that falls from heav-en, Like the sun-light from the sky,

4. What ^ won-der-ful sal - va- tion. Where we al-ways see His face!

a - bides with us for - ev - er, Makes the trust-ingheaat His home.
Ban-ished un - be - lief and sad-ness.And we just o - bey and trust.

So the Ho - ly Ghost is giv - en. Com - mg on us from on high.

What a peace-ful hab - i - ta - tion,What a qui - et rest -ing place.



The Old Fasfiioned FaitEi

1. I am somewhat old-fashioned, I know,When it comes to re - lig-ion and God;
2. 1 be lieve that the Bi - ble is true, Tho'the crit-ics have torn it a - part,

3. I be-lieve our re -lig-ion must be Not a cloak tor our meanness or shame.

Man - y think I am pain-fnl - Iv slow, Since I walk where my fathers have trod.

All its warnings and mir- a- cles too, I do whol-ly ac-cept with my heart.

But a pow - er from bond-age to free, All who trust in that heav-en - ly name.

A A A

I be-lieve in re-pent-ance from sin, And that Je-sus with-in us must dwell;

I be - lieve that the Sab-bath was made To be sa-cred-ly kept for the Lord;

I am tell - ing the peo- pie each day. That the sin- nerfor-ev-er is lost,

I be-lieve that if heav-en we win.We must flee from the ter-rors of hell.

And when bro-ken for pleas-ure or trade, We shall miss the e-ter-nal re - ward.

Who has failed to ac-cept the true way Which was o-pened at m - fi-nite cost.

I'm a lit - tie old fashioned I know; But God's peace has a home in my soul.



The Old Fashioned Faith.

Andl'UpraiseBQmwhCT-ev-er I go, For cleans - mg and mak-ing me whole,

Chu. H. Gabriel

1. Near to Je - sus, near to Je -bus, Trust -ing Him with-out a fear;

2. Near to Je - sus, near to Je-sus, Tho' in sor - row and in pain;

3. Near to Je - sus, near to Je-sus, Till life's toil and cares are o'er,

When the storm-clouds darfe-ly gath-er. He will make the path-way clear.

Los - ing earth - ly ease and pres-ence, Life e - ter - nal we shall gain.

Then in heav'n, 'mid joys im-mor-tal, Near to Je - sus— ev - ei - more.

^ , .f- r t r ,p c

Near to Je-sus, near to Je-sus, This my pray'r'shall ev - ei be;

=1
-0

Tho' the path be steep or rug-ged, Je - sus, keep us near to Thee 1



72 I Am Praying for Yoa.

S. O'Maley Gluff. Ira D. Sankey.

1. I have a Sav-ior, He's plead -ing in glo - ry, A dear, lov-ing Sav
2. I have a Fa - ther; to me He has giv - en A hope for e - ter-

3. I have a robe; 'tis re - splen-dent in white-ness,A - wait - ing in glo-

4. When Je-sus has found you, tell oth-ers the sto - ry, That my lov-ing Sav- I

ior,tho' earth-friendsbe few; And now He is watch-ing in ten - der-nes8

ni - ty, bless - ed and true; And soon will He call me to meet Him in

ry my won - der-mg view: Oh, when I re - ceive it all shin - ing m
ior is your Sav-ior, too; Then pray that your Sav-ior will bring them to

o'er me, And, oh, that my Sav-ior were your Sav-ior, too.

heav - en, But, oh, that He'd let me bring you with me, tool For you I am
bright-ness, Dear friend,could I see you re - ceiv - ing one, too!

glo - ry, And pray'r will be answered-'twas answered for you!

pray-ing. For you I am pray-ing, For you I am praying, I'm pray-ing for you.



73 The BiBIe Satisfies.

Victor M. Hatfield. homer a. rooeheaver, owner. Susie E. Katfi ild.
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Coming in Glory,

CW H. Gabriel

1. He has gone out of sight, our joy and de - light, But 0 hark to ^he

2. 0 theBridethatHe sought,theChurchthatHe bought, Tho'we now see her

i. And the king-dom to come, will quick-ly be won, Not by men or thro'
- - - - - ^ ^

rest of the sto - ry! He is com-ing a - gain! 0 tell it to meni

scorned and de-rid - ed; Will be crowned with her Head, the liv-ing and dead,

hu- man en-deav - or. But when Christ shall re-tum, His an-ger will bum,

-f- -f- ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ JL ^ ^

'This same Je-sus" is com-ing in glo -

Crowned with Je-sus in whom she con - fid - - ed.

And de-stroy Sa-tan'spow-er for - ev - - er.

1^;

'This same Je - sus" ifl

com-ing m glo - ry, In glo in glo - ry! The heav-ens wiB

rend, and He will de-scend. With the saints i thean-gels in glo - ry.



75 Drifting.

B. E Bewftt.

Duet.

1. Drift - ing care-less-ly with the tide, Drift - ing o - ver the wa-ters wide,

2. Drift - ing al-most np - on the bar, Los - ing sight of the Bea-con Star;

3. Drift - uig on, with no shore in view, Think not skies will be al-ways blue;

4. Drift no long - erl let Je - sns save, Let Him guide you a - cross the wave,

With no Cap-tain your course to guide, Drift-ing o - ver life's sea.

From theha-ven of joy a - far, Drift-ing o- ver life's sea.

Storm and shipwreck will come to you, Drift-ing o - ver life's sea.

Lest yon sink in a siu • rier's grave, Drift-ing o • ver life's eea.

Drift-ing,drift-ing, no port in sight, Drift-ing far from the gos-pel light;

f f [ f

1

Lest you go down in the storm-y night; Drift-ing o - ver life's sea.



76 How Would It Be With Yoa?

Edith L. Mapes.
M. 54= J.

Ciua. H. Cabrid.

1. If Jesus should come at this moment To catch up with Him in the air

2. If quickly to you came the summons To stand in e - ter-ni - ty now,

3. If Je-sus were standing a-mong us And care-ful-ly searching each heart,

All those who love His ap-pear-ing,For-ev-er to be with Him there,How would He
Where ev'ry tongue shall confess Him,Before whom all nations must bow,Would you be

Bid -ding the ran-somedto en-ter, And saying to oth-ers, de-part; Would you be

find you, I wonder—Watching, waiting,faithful, true? Dear-lybe-lov-ed,con-

read - y to meet Him,In His blood be washed,made new? Dfear-ly be-lov-ed,con-

placed at His right hand. Or with those He nev-er knew? Dear-ly be-lov-ed,con-

sid-er—Howwould it be with you? How would it be with you. How would it

with yoa.

be with you? If called face to face now to meet Him , How would itbe with you ?

with you?



77 Fall Sarretider.
COPVRtOHT. 1601. BY D. B. TOWNER, CHARLES M, ALEXANDER OWNER.

Rebecca S. Pollard. international copyright secured. D. B. Towner,

1. Sav - ior, 'tis a full sur-ren-der, AU I leave to fol - low Thee;

2. Aa I come in deep con-tri-tion At this con - se - crat - ed hour,

3. No with-hold-ing— full con-fess-ion; Pleas-ures,rich-es, all must flee;

4. Be this theme my song andsto-ry, Now andun- til life is o'er;

5.0 the joy of full sal-va-tion! 0 the peace of love di - vine!

Thou myLead-er and De-fend-er From this hour shalt ev - er ^.

Hear, 0 Christ, my heart's pe - ti - tion, Let me feel the Spir - it's pow 'r!

Ho - ly Spir-it, take pos-ses-sioni I no more, but Thou in me.

This my rap-ture, this my glo - ry. Till I reach the shin - ing shore.

0 the bliss of con - se- era -tion!
~ _

.

.

AD I have I bring to Je - sus, I sur - ren - der alll



78 Let All the People Praise TFiee.
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Let All the People Praise Thee.

praise Thee I Let all the peo - pie praise Thy name for-

iel all

ft ^L! ^ M^-. 11—^ W

J
1. Rest, hap-py rest in Je-sus, The troub-led soul may find; He our Re-
2. Rest, hap-py rest in Je-sus, From all our doubts and fears; Rest in the
3. Rest, hap-py rest in Je-sus, From ev - 'ry toil and strife; Rest at the
4. Rest, happy rest m Je-sus, Where storms no more shall rise; Rest wherethe

4
-4

•

vales im - mor - tal. Thro 'long „ „ .

sa - cred riv - er. Be - neath the tree of" "life

flow'rs are blooming,Where beauty nev-er dies.

m Heart to oma.
unchanging years. Rest, hap-py rest in Je - 8U9,

the tree of life.



An Old Account Settled.

1. There was a time on earth When in the book of heav'n An old account was
2. The old accountwaslarge, And growing ev-'ry day, For I was al-ways

3. When at the judgment bar I stand be-fore my King, And He the book will

4. 0 sin - ner, seek the Lord, Re-pent of all your sin, For thus He has com-

8tand-mg For sins yet un - for-giv'n; My name was at the top,

sin - ning, And nev-er tried to pay; But when I looked a - head

0 - pen, He can -not find a thing; Then will my heart be glad,

mand-ed, If vou would en - ter m; And then if you should live

And

While
A

man-y things be-low, I went un-to the Keep-er, And settled long a-

saw such pam and woe, I said that I would set-tie, And settled long a-

tears of ]oy will flow Be-cause 1 had it set-tied, And settled long a-

hundred years be-low, E 'en here you'll not re-gret it, You settled long a-

go. Yes, the old account
I Bet-tied i( sU,

set-tied long a - go; And the record's clear to-day. For He
Hal - le - lu-jahl



An Old Account Settled.
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81 Are Too WasFied in the Blood?

Rev. E. A. HoHman.' PERMISSION.

U. 104 =r J

1. Have you been to Je-sus for the cleansing pow'r? Are you washed in the

2. Are you walk- ing dai-ly by the Sav-ior's side? Are you washed in the

3. When the Bridegroom Cometh will your robes be white, Pure and white m the

4. Lay a - side the garments that are stained with sin, And be washed in the

blood of the Lamb? Are you full - y trusting in His grace this hour? Are you
blood of the Lamb? Do you rest each moment in the Cru - ci - fied? Are you
blood of the Lamb? Will your soul be ready for the mansions bright, And be

blood of the Lamb; There's a fountain flowmg for the soul un-clean. Oh, be

1).^.—Areyourgarments spotless?Are they whitf as snow?Areyou

J g P » ^-r-l 1 F5-

Fine. Choeus.

—y-j

1 -J

i

-• -0
\

washed in the blood of the Lamb? Are you washed in the

waslied in the blood of the Lamb? Are you washed



82 Confidence.

1. WalkThou withme, nor let

2. Thro' wea - ry years my way

3. No earth - ly foe can give

1. Walk Thou with me, nor let my foot-steps stray A-part from Thee, thro'

2. Thro' wea - ry years my way hath mi - ry been; My bit - ter tears Thy
3. No earth - ly foe can give my spir - it fear; No threat'ning woe can

out life's threat'ning way;Be Thou my guide, the path I can-not see; Close to Thy
pity-ing eye hath seen; My fainting heart hath heard Thy voice divine; My trembling

quail when Thon art near; No tempter's snare can turn my steps aside, For, in Thy

•—

-

1

side.Lord, let me walk with Thee.

hand asks but to rest in Thine. Dear Sav-ior, let me trust i ly hand m Thine,

care,I'm8afe what-e'er be-tide.



To Eternity

1. The riv -er of Thy grace is flow -ing free, We launch up -on its

2. The breezes of Thy love are flow- ing free, They tell Thy love to

3. Thy Spir-it calls to all come home to-day, Come back and find the

depths to sail to Thee; In the o - cean of Thy love we soon

all hu - man - i - ty; They are sing - ing of the blood of Cal - va-

Sav - ior while yoa may; Find that Je - sua is the life, the trut^i, the

' ' r
be, We are sail - mg to e - ter - ni - ty.

ry, Mak-ingwhite thro' all e-ter-ni-ly. Earth-ly joys can-not com-

way, Lead-ing, guid-mg, to e - ter - ni - ty.

have Thy fel-low-ship for - ev - er. In the splen-dor of the throne of gra<,';e.

J_^^ ^ ^.^ ^



84 Yield Not to Temptation.
USED BY PERMISSION

H, R.P.
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^ T' h|j
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Dr. H. R. Palmer.

1. Yield not to temp

2. Shun e - vil com-

3. To him that o'er
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Somebody Cares.

Homer A. Rodehearer.

1. Some-bod-y knowswhenyour heartaches, And ev-'ry-thingseems to go wrong;

2. Some-bod-y careswhenyou'retemptedjAndyourmind grows diz-zy and dim;

3. Some-bod-y loves you when wea - ry; *1 Some-bod-y loves you when strong;

Some-bod - y knows when the shad - ows Need chas-mg a-way with a song;

Some-bod-y cares when your weak - est, And far-thest a - way from Him;

Al - ways is wait-ing to help you, He watch-es you—one of the throng

Some-Dod-y knows when you're lone - ly, Tired, dis-cour-aged and bkie;

Some-bod-y grieveswhen you're fall - en, You are not lost from His sight;

Need-mg His friend-ship so ho - ly, Need-ing His watch-care so true;

Some-bod -y wantsyou to know Him, Andknowthat He dear-ly loves you.

Some-bod-y waits for your com-mg,AndHe'lldrivethegloomfromyournight.

His name? We call His name Je- sus; He loves ev-'ry-one, He lovea yon.



86 Pilot of Galdee.
COPYRIOHT, (BSei SY HENRY OATt.
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Full are the nets we've drawn to shore, Joy's measure pressed to o - ver - flow,

Drift -ing and lost, we heard \vith fear The breakers roar where rocks did hide.

Eachstrange.newmomun-veilsthe way To nnknownseaswhere we mustgo;

•J J L
-J

rhe reefs are passed, the tempest's roar Sinks to a whis-per low.

Till thro' the gloom our souls could hear, "Lo, I will be Thy guide.'

Thouwhodidstguide thro' yes-ter- day, To-mor-row's path dost know



Then, tho' the tide swift and wide, Naught can we fear on life's wild sea;

To Thee we raise our songs of , Pi -lot of

1. I hear theSav-ior say: "Thy strength in -deed is small; Child of

1, now in-deed I find Thy pow'r, and Thine a - lone. Can2. Lord
3
4

ijora, now m-aeea i una iny pow r, ana inme a - lone, «^an

For noth-ing good have I Where-by Thy grace to claim; I'll

And when, be-fore the throne, I stand in Him com-plete,"Je -

•".f-f f

weakness, watch and pray. Find in me thine all in all."

change the lep-er's spots, And melt the heart of stone,

wash my garments white In the blood of Cal-v'ry'sLamb.
died my soul to save I"My hps shall still re - peat.

f ff r . .. jTi

Je - sus paid it

All to Him I owe;Sinhadlefta crimson stain , He washed it white as snow

.

11
»- L

m



1. Of Je-sus' love that sought meWheu I was lost in sin, Of won-drona
2. He trod in old Ju - de - a Life's pathway long a - go; The peo - pie

3. 'Twas wondrous love which led Him For us to suf - fer loss—To bear with-

grace that brought me Back to His fold a - gain,

thronged a-bont Him, His sav - ing grace to know;
out a mur-mur The an-guish of the cross.

f heights and depths of

He healed the bro-ken-

With saints re-deemed in

A. ^ jt'

met • cy Far deep - er than the sea. And high

heart - ed , And caused the blind to see ; And still

glo - ry, Let us ourvoic-es raise. Till heav'

- er than the heav-ens My
His great heart yeameth In
n and earth re-ech - o With

theme shall ev - er

love for e - ven

our Re-deem-er's i

Sweet-er as the years go by,

Sweet - er as the years go by.



Sweeter As tde Tears Go By.
^ rit. [)

No Tears Up Yonder,

W. McC.
M. 84 = J

R. Ward McCombie.

No tears up yon-der! God hath spoken! No sin, no curse, no cloud-ed way;

No soul un-blest that Isle em-bow-ers; No long-ing there un- sat -is- fied;

No fare-well there 1 0 bless-ed mor-rowl No go - ing out a - gain to roam;

No tears up yon-der I all are near-er Than here the nearest friend could be;

heart-broken! E - ter - nal life, e - ter - nal day!

No fall-ing leaves, no fad-ing flow-ers. No hope deferred, no joy de-nied.

sor-row, For there is love, and there is home.No child of sin, no child of

No dear-est love will there be dear-er- But more than all b Christ to see.

1— *-* -|—

T

No tears up yon-der, no more sighing, For sor-row there shall have noplace;

^ , jfL . JL. ^ ^ A

— •
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There bro-ken hearts are healed, and never Shall shadow mar one smil-ing face.



Onward, Christian Soldiers.

1. On - ward, Chris-tian sol - diers! March - ing as to war, ^lith the cross of

2. Like a might -y ar- my Moves the Church of God; Broth-ers, we are

3. Crowns and thrones may per-ish, King-doms rise and wane; But the Church of

4. On - ward, then, ye peo - plel Join our hap-py throng, Blend with ours your

Je - sus Go - ing on be - fore. Christ, the roy - al Mas - ter,

tread -ing Where the saints have trod; We are not di - vid - ed,

Je - sus Con-stant will re - main; Gates of hell can nev - er

voic - es In the tri-umph-song; Glo - ry, laud, and hon - or,

Leads a-gainst the foe; For-ward in - to bat -tie. See Hisban-ners go!

All one bod - y we. One in hope and doc - trine. One in char-i - ty.

'Gainst that Church pre-vail; We have Christ's own prom-ise.Which can nev-er fail.

Un - to Christ the King, This thro' count-less a - ges Men and an-gels sing.

J . 0 . ,
Jr\r.. » . I

I



Will tKe Circi'e Be Broten?

1. When the dawn of e - ter - ni - ty shall ap - peai. When the songs of the

2. When we gath-er at last round the great white throne, When the King in His

3. Fa - ther, mother, and brothers and sis-ters dear. Those we ten-der-ly

4. Friends who nev-er for-sook us while here be - low, In that land of the

ransomed fall on our ear, Shall we meet our de-part-ed in garments fair,

beau-ty His bride shall own, Will ourloved ones the wedding robe spotless wear,

cherished and loved while here. They the crowns of the purified then shall wear,

—

glo - ri - fied we shall know, Shall they with us the rapture of heaven share,

Or will the cir-cle be broken o-ver there? Will the cir-cle be broken o-i

gath-er His loved ones home. Will the cir-cle be broken o - ver there?



92 Halielajah and Praise.

Fanny J. Crosby.

M. 52 = sl«

Cka*. H. GabriaL

1. Redeemed and made per- feet 1 0 what do I hear— Sal - va - tion thro'

2. Redeemed and made per - feet, my birth-right se - cvire, My an - chor is

3. Redeemed and naade per -feet! all glo - ry to Thee Whose blood of a-

Je to sin -nersbro't near! Sal - va - tion whose full - ness to

stead-fast, a - bid - ing and sure; Redeemed and made per - feet I 0
tone-mentfrom sm makes me free; Redeemed and made per - fectl Thy

M

—

^ ft-

all doth ex -tend; He saves to the ut - most and keeps to the end.

boundless de - light, I walk in Thy sun-shine e - ter - nal and bright,

hand I can trace, Still lead -ing me on - ward from grace un - to grace.

. J I -r f ^-J-ls--J- ^



Hold On a Little Longer.

J. M. Humphrey.

1. 0 don't give up the strng-gle, And from the way de - part;

2. 0 don't lose faith in Je - sus, But cling to Him in pray'r;

3. 0 pil - grim, don't get wea - ry, And count the way too long;

* -4- -S-

There's vie - fry just

He holds your ev

But presJ a lit

be-yondyou, If on - ly you keep heart,

'ry in-t'rest, With won-droos love and care,

fur - ther And join the ransomed throng.

Hold on, hold on, Hold on a lit-tle while Ion - ger, Be-
Hold on a lit-tle while lon-ger, hold on,

yond the hills Je - ho - vah lives. And by His grace you'll win the race;

Hold on, hold on. Hold i

Hold on a lit-tle while Ion -ger, hold on,

a lit-tle while Ion - ger.



94 Wfiere My Ring leads On.
Rev. W. C. Poole. copyright, .9.8, by chas. h. oabbiel. cha.. H. Gabriel, Jr.

M. 100 = J

1. Where my King leads on, till the fight is won, You will find me
2. In the bat - tie fray there is need to - day For the loy - al

3. Where my King leads on, till the fight is won, And we stand up-

be - neath His ban- ner bright; With the brave and true I am
and the ev - er true and brave, Who will fol - low on till the

on the field of vie - to - ry. He will lead a - right, thro' the

« • f f « <

go - ing thro'. Till the fore - es of my King shall win the fight,

fi^t is won, And the ban-ners on the field of vie -fry wave,
thick - est fight. And w'ell fol - low where His ban - nerwaves for me.

WhereH ineedsme,where Heleads me, All the way, day by day,.
where He leads mo, All the way, day by day,

Where He needs me, where He leads me With my bless - ed Sav-ior
leads me glad-ly



Where My King Leads On.

I will glad-ly go; me, I will fol-low Him who loved me so.

95
C. H. S.

Open My Eyes, That I May See.

1. O-pen my eyes, that I may see Glimpses of truth Thou hast forme;

2. 0 - pen my ears, that I may hear Vole - es of truth Thou scnd-est clear;

3. 0- pen my mouth,and let me bear Glad - ly the warm truth ev-'ry-where;

• lent -ly now I wait for Thee, Read-y, my God, Thy will to see;

f—

^

0 - pen my \ ears,' I il - lu - mine me, Spir - it di - vine!
heart, J _^



96 Make Somebody Happy To-day.

Galia AlUtaetter.

M. 58 = J.

Chas. H. GabrieL

1. If your own sor-rows you want to for- get, Make some-bod-y hap-py
2. If you seek pleas-ure no troub-le can mar, Make some-bod-y hap-py
3. Donotcomplainthatyou'venothingtogive, Make some-bod-y hap-py

4^ 0 0*0^
hap-py to-day. 0th -ers near by you may be in despair, Struggling 'neath

hap-py to-day. Is yourlife darkened by hopes thatwere vain? Go help an-

hap-py to-day. Tho' you have on-ly a smile, or a flow'r, Give it, and

cross-es so heav-y to bear; They may take heart, if you show that you care-

oth - er his goal to at-tain! What you have lost, by your help he may gain-

speak of His love, of His pow'r; You may cheer man- y a pam-wea-ry hour-



Make Somebody Happy To-day.

day 0 sing a glad song on your way; ITie good that yon
to-day, 0 sing a glad song on your way;

1. We praise Thee, 0 God,

2. We praise Thee, 0 God,

3. AH glo - ry and praise

4. Re - vive us a - gain;

For the Son of Thy love,

For Thy Spir - it of light,

To the Lamb that was slain;

Fill each heart with Thy love;

For Je - sua who died And is now gone a - bove.

Who has shown us our Sav - ior, And scat - tered our night.

Who has borne all our sins And has cleansed ev - 'ty stain.

May each soul be re - kin - died With fire from a • bove.

1-le-lu-jahI Thine the glory, Hal-le-lu-jahl A - men! Re-vive us a-gain.



There's a sweet and bless-ed sto - ry Of the Christ who came from glo-ry,

From the depth of sin and sad - ness To the heights of joy and glad-ness

From the throne of heav'n-ly glo - ry— Oh, the sweet and bless-ed sto - ryl

By and by, with joy in-creas-ing, And with grat - i-tude un-ceas-ing,

Just to res -cue me from sin and mis- er - y; He m loving-kindness sought me,
Je-sus lift-ed me, in mer-cy full and free; With His i)reciou3 blood He bo't me,
Je-suscameto lift the lost in sin and woe In - to lib - er - ty all-glo-rious,

Lift-ed up with Christ for-ev-er-more to be, I will join the hosts there sing-ing,

And from sin and shame hathbro'tme, Hal - le - lu- jahl Je-sus ran-somed me.
When I knew Him not, He sought me, And in love di-yine He ran-somed me.
Tro-phies of His grace vie - to-rious, Ev - er-more re-joic-ing here be - low.

In the an -them ev - er ring-ing, To the King of Love who ran-somed me.
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Since I Found My Savior.

1. Life wears a dif - f'rent face to me, Since I found my' Sav - ior;

2. He sought me in His wondrous love, So I found my Sav - ior;

3. The pass-ing clouds may in - ter-vene, Since I found my Sav - ior;

4. A strong hand kind - ly holds my own, Since I found my Sav - ior;

Rich mer - cy at the cross I see, My dy - ing, liv - ing Sav -ior.

He bro't sal-va - tion from a-bove. My dear, al-might-y Sav -ior.

But He is with me—tho' un-seen. My ev - er-pres - ent Sav-ior.

It leads me on - ward to the throne, 0 there I'll see my Sav - ior.

f- -r-

Gold - en sun-beams 'round me play, Je-sus turns my night to day;

.... -^-^It^-^ '



100 What a Day of Victory?

1. When at last we see the King and His praise in glo - ry smg, What a
2. When we walk the streets of gold with the hap - py saints of old, What a
3. When with tri - als tru - ly past we re - ceive the crown at last. What a^ - ' -

of vie - to - ry that will be! When we reach the oth - er side where the

day of vic-to-ry that will be! When we join the an - gel-throng in the

day of vic-to-ry that will be! When be -fore the Kmg we stand in that

h h-

faith - ful shall a -bide, What a day of vie - to - ry that will be!

ev - r - last - ing song, What a day of vie - to - ry that will be!

ev - er - last - mg land. What a day of vie - to - ry that will bel

-p—u • -
i;

• •
I

p-

What a day of vic-to-ry, vic-to-ry, vie - to - ryl What a



101 Beyond the Shadows.

NelU ^ Rice.

M.88= J

1. Somesweet day be-yond the shadows, Some sweet day be- yond the tide,

2. Some sweet day be-yond the bil-lows Of this life's tem - pes-tuoHS sea,

3. Some sweet day, in that blest mor-row, We shall join the hap - py throng;

We shall see and be with Je - sus. We shall then be glo - ri - fied.

We shall reach the home in glo - ry, We shall live e - ter - nal - ^.
We shall see and know our loved ones,We shall sing the glo - ry-song.

J ir^

We shall ang the song of heav - en, With 1

We shall sing, shall sing the song of heav-en.

in - somed 'round the throne; We shall then be

With the ran • somed 'round the great white throne; We shall then be

We shall know, as we are known.

we shall know, as we are knowa.



102 Mother's Prayers Have Followed Me.
COPYRIGHT. iSiS. Br B O. ACKLEV

1. I grieved my Lord from day to day, I scorned His love so full and

2. O'erdes-ert wild, o'er moun-tain high, A wan-der - er I chose to

3. He turned my dark - ness in - to light. This bless-ed Christ of Cal - va-

free, And tho' I wan - dered far a - way, My moth-er's

be; A wretch - ed soul, con-demned to die, Still moth-er's

ryl rU praise His name both day and night, That moth-er's



103 I Have Been Born Again.
COPVRIQHT, 1016, BY HOMER A. ROOEHEAVER.

Rev. R. H. McDaniel. international copyright secured Chu. H. Gabriel, Jr.

M. 63 = ©'.

1. My heart glows with rap-ture, my cup run-neth o'er, Such joy, so trans-

2.1 know I'm redeemed, I've the wit-ness with-in, That Je - bus has
3. I love my dear Sav - ior, His work I will do; I love all God'a
4. I now have com-mun- ion with God ev - 'ry day, He gra-cious-ly

5. I have a bright pros-pect of glo - ry di - vine, For Je - sus is

port - ing. I ne'er knew be-fore; It flows thro' my soul from God's heavenly store,

8avedmeandclean8edmefromsin;Andnowrmre-joic-ingand liv-ing in Him,
peo-ple, I love sin-ners, too; I love now the way of the cross to pur-sue,

lis -tens, and hears when I pray; Hissmilesrestup-on me, I know He is mine,
with me, I know He is mine; And some day in glo - ry with Him I shall shine.

For I have been bom a - gain. I'll sing it and tell it wher-

joy of sal-va-tion that makes the heart glow, For I have been bom a - gain.



104 There Shall Be Showers of Blessing.

El Nathan.
M.63 = J

COPYRIOHT,

1. "There shall be show-ers of

2. "There shall be show-ers ''f

3. "There shall be show-ers if

4. "There shall be show-era

i-ing"—This is the prom-ise of lev*;

i-ing"—Precious, re - viv-ing a - gain,

i-uig"—Sendthemup - on us, 0 Lord!

-mg"—0 that to - day they might fall,

it

There shall be sea -sons re - fresh - ing, Sent 6:091 the Sav-ior a-bove.

0 - ver the hills and the val - leys Sound of a - bun-dance of ram.

Grant to us now a re - fresh - ing. Come, and now hon - or Thy Word!
Now as to God we're con- fess - ing. Now as on Je - bus we call!

Mer - cy-drops round us are fall - ing. But for the show-ers we plead.



105 Pentecostal Power.

Charlotte G. Homer.
M. 108 = J

Chas. H. Gsbrie

1. Lord, as of old at Pen - te - cost Thou didst Thy pow'r dis

2. For might-y works for Thee pre- pare, And strengthen ev - 'ry heart'

3. All self con-sume, all sin de-stroy! With ear -nest zeal en - due

4. Speak, Lord! be - fore Thy throne we wait, Thy prom- ise we be - lieve.

Witj cleans-ing, pu - ri - fy - ing flame De - scend on us to - day.

Come, take pos-ses-sion of Thine own, And nev - er - more de - part.

Each wait - ing heart to work for Thee; 0 Lord, our faith re - new!
And will not let Thee go un - til The bless -ing we re - ceive.

r ------
Lord, send the old-time pow'r. The Pen - te - cos - tal pow'r! Thy flood-gates of

3-mg on us throw o - pen wide! Lord, send the old- time pow'r, the

te-cos-tal pow'r, That sinners be con-vert-ed and Thy name glo-ri - fied



106 Tfie Great Judgment Morning.
COPVBIOHT 1884, BY t. I, PICKETT.

Rev Bert Shadduclu copydioht, iei4, by homer a. rooeheaver. L. L. Pickett.

1. IdreamedthatthegreatjudgmentmomingHaddawned, and the trumpet had blown;

2. The rich man was there, but his mon - ey Had melt - ed and van-ished a - way;

3. The wid - ow was there with the or-phans, God heard and remembered their cries;

4. The mor • al man came to the judgment.Buthisself-righteousragswouldnotdo;

I dreamed that the na-tions had gath-ered To judg-ment be-fore the white throne;

A pan- per he stood in the judg-ment, His debts were too heav-y to pay;

No Bor-rowin heav-en for - ev - er, God wiped al,! the tears from their eyes;

The men who had cru-ci-fied Je - bus Had passed of as mor - al men, too;

From the throne came a bright shin-ing an-gel And stood on the land and the sea,

The great man was there, but his great-ness,When death came, was left far be-bindl

The gambler was there and the drunkard.And the man thathad sold them the drink.

The soul that had put off sal-va-tion—"Not to-night; I'llgetsavedby-and-by;

And swore with his band raised to heav-en, That time was no lon-ger to be.

The an - gel that o-pened the rec-ords, Notatraceofhisgreatnesscouldfind,

With the peo-cle who gave him the license—To - geth-er in hell they did sink.

No time now tc think of re -li-gion!" At last they had found time to d'e.



The Great Judgment Morning.

Chords.

And oh, what a weepmg and wail - ing, As the lost were told of their fate;

-9- -»• -P- -»- -|»- -f- -f-

They cried for the rocks and the mountam3,They prayed,but their prayer was too late.

1. If I have wounded an - y soul to-day, If I have caused one foot to

2. If I have ut-tered i - die words or vain, If I have turned a-side from

3. If I have been perverse or hard, or cold, If I have longed for shel-ter

4. Forgive the sins I have confessed to Thee; Forgive the se - cret sins I

go a-stray. If I have walked in my own wil-ful way, Dear Lord, for-givel

want or pain. Lest I myself shall sufier thro' the strain. Dear Lord, for-givel

in Thy fold. When Thou hast given me some fort to hold, Dear Lord, fot-givel

do not see; 0 guide me, love me, and my Keep-er be, J? X X A-men.



108 Life's Railway to Heaven.
(Respectfully dedicated to the railroad men).

E. Abbey. copyright, lesi, by chahlie o tillm*n. Charlie D Til
Solo or Duet. Tempo ad lib.

M.72=J

J- J- ' ' ^'"^iT
1. Life is like a moun-tain rail-road, With an en - gi-neer that's brave;
2. You will roll upgrades of tri - al; You will cross the bridge of strife;

3. You will oft -en find ob-struc-tions; Look for storms of wind and rain;

4. As you roll a -cross the tres-tle, Spanning Jor-dan's swell-ing tide,

We must make the run suc-cess-ful. From the era - die to the grave;
See that Christ is your con -due-tor On this light-ning tram of life;

On a fill, or curve, or tres-tle. They will al-most ditch your train;

You be -hold the Un-ion De-pot Li - to which your train will glide;

Watch the curves, the fills, the tun - nels; Nev - er fal - ter, nev - er quail;

Al - waysmmd-ful of ob-struc- tion. Do your du-ty, nev-er fail;

Put your trust a -lone in Je - sus; Nev-er fal - ter, nev - er fail;

There you'll meet the Su-perin-ten- dent, God the Fa-ther,God the Son,

Keep your hand up - on the throt-tle, And your eye up - o

Keep your hand up - on the throt-tle. And your eye up - on the rail.

Keep your hand up -on the throt-tle. And your eye up - on the rail.

With the heart - y, joy-ous plaud-it, "Wea - ry pil-grim, wel-come home!"

'

Chorus.



Life's Railway to Heaven.

Where the an - gels wait to join us In Thy praise for - ev - er - more.

109 The Shadow of Tfiy Wing.

J. B. Herbert.

1. Hold up my go-ings, Lord, me guide In paths that are di - vine;

2. Up - on Thee I have called, 0 God, Be-cause Thou wilt me hear;

3. Thy won - drous lov - ing-kind - ness show, Thou who by Thy right hand

I I

aat so my foot-steps may not slide Out of those ways of Thine.

That Thou mayst hearken to my speech, To me in - cline Thine ear.

Dost save all those who trust in Thee From such as them with-stand.

Chorus. (Bible.)



110 Columbia's Song.

Frank A. Breck.

Unison, m. = J

Chai. H. Gabriel.

1. Sing lorth Co-lum-bia's song, While a ges roll a - long! We have joy to
" "

Co-lum-bia's hour— The time of peace and pow'r I We may well give

lum-bia looks a

-f-

To hope's bright.radiant star, And we long to

rr It . f f ,
, f ^—I

share, and joy to spare, For a vast uncounted throngl Our hills and fer-tile

heed that hu-man need B<5 met with bounteous dow'r. Ma - jes-tic mountains
bless with our ex-cess The homes where sorrows are. 0 glorious Home-land

rrr
farms Have nev - er - end - ing charms; Each val-ley and stream , Like a
stand Like bea-cons o'er the land, Where beau-ty un-told is for-

wide, Our hope, our joy, our pridel Here jus-tice and right shall for-

wonderful dream, Hold out in - vit-ing arms.

ev - er un-rolled For souls that un-der-stand. Co-lum - bi - a for me. The
ev - er u-nite. And lib - er - ty pro - vide.

1 ;



Golambia's Song.

mil-lions yet to be,

f> ^ W

-D-r-T—tr
Co-lum-bi - a, laud of plen-ty, Of fruit,and wheat,ai:d

111
Dorothy A. Thrupp.

^ M.96= J

1 1 ^ .

Sayior, Like a SKepderd.
W X Bradbury.

1. Sav-ior, like a shepherd lead us, Much we need Thy tend 'rest care; In Thy
2. Wears Thine, do Thou be-friend us, Be the Guardian of our way; Keep Thy
3. Thou hast promised to re-ceive us. Poor and sin-ful tho' we be; Thou hast
4. Ear - ly let us seek Thy fa - vor. Ear - ly let us do Thy will; Bless-ed

pleasant pastures feed ns, For our use Thy folds prepare: Blessed Jesus, blessed

flock, from sin de-fend ns. Seek us when we go a-stray: Blessed Jesus, blessed
mer - cy to re-lieve ns, Grace to cleanse,and pow'r to free: Blessed Jesus, 'olesse^

Lord and on-ly Sav - ior, With Thy love our bosoms fill: Blessed Jesus, blessed

Je-sus, Thou hast bo't us, Thine we are; Je-sus, Thou hast bo't us,Thine we are.

Je-sus, Hear, 0 hear us when we pray; Je-sus, Hear, 0 hear us when we pray.
Je-sus, We will ear - ly turn to Thee; Je-sus, We will ear-ly turn to Thee.
Je-sus, Thou hast loved us, love us still; Je-sus,Thou hast loved us, love us still.

-^-^2

—

p ft , 0—ft—fL a .r> ^ibJ



1 12 When Cometb the End of the War.

1. March on, Chris-tian sol-diers, nor yield to the foe, Tho' fierce be the

2. The ban - ner of love lea^ the hosts of the Lord; The pil - lar of

3. He com-forts our hearts by the word of His grace. The pen - i-tent
4. The King's ran-somed ar-mies, ar-rayed in pure white, Shall gath - er His

I

- -jr.
-

con - flict and sore; Sin, sor-row and death, shall our King o - ver-throw,

flame goes be - fore; We'U fight the good fight till we share the re - ward,

soul He'll re - store; 0 rap - tur-ous hour, when we meet face to face,

name to a-dore; All hon-or, do-min-i6n, all glo - ry andpow'r,

When com - eth the end of the war. There'll be shoutmgs of praise; there'll

songs ev - er-more On that beau-ti-ful, beau-ti - fnl shore; There'll I

shoutingsofpraise.there'Cbesongsevermore.Whencometbtheend of the war.



lis Alone.

1. It was a - lone the Sav-ior prayed In dark Geth-sem-a - ne;

2. It was a - lone the Sar-ior stood In Pi- late'sjudgnaenthall;

3. A - lone up - on the cross He hung That oth - ers He might save;

4. Can joa re - ject such matchless love? Can yon His claim dis-own?

A - lone He drained the bit - ter cup

A - lone the crown of thorns He wore,

For-sak - en then by God and man,

Come, give yonr all in grat - i-tude,

And suf-fered there for me.

For - sak - en thus by all.

A - lone, His life He gave.

Nor leave Him thus a • lone.

^

A - lone, a - lone, He bore it all a - lone;

it was alone, yes, all alone, yes. all alone;

gave Him-self to save His own, He suf-fered,bledanddieda-lone, a - lone.

rim ^



Dwelling in Benlah Land

C. Austin Maes.

1. Far a -way the noise of strife up -on my ear is fall-ing, Then I know the

2. Far be - low the storm of doubt up - on the world is beat-mg, Sons of men in

3. Let thestorm-y breez-es blow, their cry can-not a- larm me, I am safe-ly

4. View-ing here the works of God, I sink in con-tem-pla-tion; Hear-ingnow His

ft' 0

—a • i

bat - tie long the en - e - my with-stand; Safe am I with -in the caa-tle

shel-ter'd here, pro-tect-ed by God's hand; Here the sun is al-ways shin-ing,

bless - ed voice, I see the way He plann'd; Dwell-ing m the Spir- it, here I

vain to me are call-ing, None of these shall move me from Beu - lah Land,

of God's word re-treat-ing, Noth-ing there can reach me- 'tis Ben - lah Land.

Here there's naught can harm me, I am safe for - ev - er in Beu- lah Land,

learn of full sal - va-tion. Glad- ly will I tar - ry in Beu - lah Land.

I'm Uv - ing on the moun-tain, un - der-neath a cloud-less skv: I'm
iGodl f

drink-mg at the foun-tain that nev-er shall run dry ; 0 yesli'm feast-iag on the



Dwelling in Bealad Land.

•aa from a boun-ti-ful sup-ply, For I am dwell-ing in Beu-lah Land.

m

1. I want to live in a
2. I want to speak in a
3. I want to work m a
4. I want to love in a

toy - al way, As a child of the King should live;

roy - al way. Have the lan-guage of the Throne,
roy - al way. As an heir of a Throne should work;
roy -al way, As a child of the King should love;



—^ a'ry comes a vis- sion That my heart can ne'er for -get, Of my
2. 'Twasthe voice of my dear moth-er, Full of love and sym-pa-thy, Thatso
1. To

iwasuie voice oi luy uear uiom-er, r ou oi love ana sjTn-pa-tny, mat so
Tho' my moth-er has de-part-ed, Still I feel her spir - it near, As she

moth - er, with her tender care for me;
oft-encheeredmy heartwhen sad and lone

;

pleadsbeforethe Heav'nly Father'sthrone

;

For the face of years for-got-ten
For I felt the need of Je - sus,

And her pray'rs my life shall answer,

Still re-mains, I see it yet, And her brow reflects the light of Cal-va-ry.

Andherconstantpray 'rformeLedmy waDd'riog footsteps to my Father's home,
FoT I long to meet her there, And to see the ChristwhobouglitmeforHisc

And the tear-drops, how they glis-tened! When she told me of His



My Mother.

)

O'er the moun-tain, thro' the val 'ry foot-print stained with

blood, Till He pur-chased my re - demp-tion on the cross.

117 Have You Found the Savior Precious:
COPYRIGHT, r9(7. BY HOMER A. RC

Mrs. Frank A. Breck. international copyright secured. Wm. J, Kirkpatrick.

1. Have you found the Sav - ior pre-cious? Does your heart be-fore Him bow?
2. Do not turn a - way from Je - sus, Un - to whom else can you go?
3. Do you fal - ter in temp-ta - tion? Do you fear lest you should fail?

4. Do you long for per-fect friendship,—Love that naught can ev-er dim?

Have you sought and found His par-don? If you have not, why not
Tho' your sins may be as scar-let. He will wash them white as

Trust Al-might-i - ness to keep you, And in Him you shall ^ire-

Je - sus of - fers you this bless-mg. You may find it all m

D. S.—Ev - 'ry soul a - thirst for Je • sus. May sal • va • tion re ' al-

Chorus.

now?
snow,
-vail.

Him.



He Is Able.

1. So strong is our Lead-er in whom we be-lievel His
2. He's a - ble to keep from the moth and the rust The
3. He's a - ble to help us when tempted and tried, And
4. 0 then let us trust Him each day and each hour, For

grace

treas-

keep

IS a-

ures com-
ns from
is the

bound-ing, and all may re - ceive, From Love's roy-al boun-ty, the
mit - ted to His sa - cred trust; And ' e - ven this bod - y His
fall - ing, what-ev-er be - tide; And un - to the ut-ter-most
king-dom, the glo - ry and pow'r; All thmgs He pos-sess-es are

. f

things that are best, For Je - sus is a - ble to grant each re - qiaest.

grace can re - new, Be-cause He is a - ble aU things to sub -due.
save ev-'ry-one Who comes to the Fa -ther thro' faith in the Son.
of - fered to you. And what He has promised He's a - ble to do.

J- -J- -0-

He is a - ble, He is a - ble. He is a - ble to do Ex-

J—

ceed-ing-1

—

1

a - bun-dant-ly in a 11 things for

*—*—f~r

^ou; Mc re than

m
we can

I—frrj

-1— °



He Is Able.

ask, or think, He'll be-stow, Because He is a - ble and will-ing, we know.

^ ^ J. J.

1. We know, dear Lord, Thy gracious ear Will not re-fuse our call,

2. We ask a faith that shmes more bright Than mid-day's gold-en sun;

3. We ask a faith that will not faint, What-e'er its toil may be;

4. We ask a love that en - vies not, A love that thinks no ill;

For Thou dost hear the ra - ven's cry, And mark the spar-row's fall.

A love that seek-eth not its own, But cries: Thy will be done!

A hope se - cure up - on the Rock, Its an-chorfirm on Thee.

A love that hopes, be- lieves, en-dures, And yet is pa -tient still.

come be - fore Thy throne of grace And ask, while kneeling there,

A 8trong-er faith and deep - er love—0 .Te - sus, an - swer prayer.



120 We Are Going Down the Valley.

Jessie H. Brown.
M. 76 J

COPYRIGHT. 1905, BY FILLMOHE BROS.
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--------

g
-

i
1. We are go - ing down the val - ley one by one, With our fac-es tow'rd the

2. We are go -ing down the val -ley one by one, When the la-bors of the

3. We are go - ing down the val - ley one by one, Hu- man comrade you or

U U

set-tuig of the sun; Down the valleywherethemoumfulcypressgrows, Where the

wea-ry day are done; One by one, the cares of earth for-ev - er past, We shall

I will there have none, But a ten - der hand will guide us lest we fall—Christ is

stream of death in si-lence on-ward flows.

stand up - on the riv - er bank at last. We are go-ing down the val-ley,

ing down the val - ley with us all.

go-ing down the valley, Going tow'rd the set-ting of the sun; We are go-ing

down the val-ley, go-ing down the val-ley, Going down the val-ley one by one.



121 There is Power in tEie Blood.

i

L. E. J.

M. 100= J

COPVBIGHT. 1689. QILMOUR, WENONAH.
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1. Would you be free from your bur -den of sin? There's pow'r in

2. Would you be free from your passion and pride?There's pow'r in

3. Would you be whit-er,muchwhit-erthansnow?There'spow'r in

4. Would you do serv-ice for Je-sus your King? There's pow'r in

blood,

the blood,

the blood,

the blood,

pow'r in the blood; Would you o'er e - vil a vie - to •

pow'r in the blood; Come for a cleans - mg to Cal - va

pow'r in the blood; Sin - stains are lost in its life - giv

pow'r in the blood; Would you live dai - ly, His prais - es

P • P 1^ tH* P P P P P , P

ry win?

ry's tide,

There's won - der - ful pow'r in the blood. There is pow'r, pow'r.
There is pow'r.

Wonder-working pow'r in the blood of the Lamb;
in the blood of the Lamb;

There is

pow'r, pow'r. Wonder-working pow'r In the pre-cious blood of the Lamb.
There is pow'r,



122
J. E. Rankin. D. D.

M.88-

J

God Be With You.

r^—y—^^—^ 9 —ij—«— —
1. God be with you till we meet a - gain, By His coun-sels guide, up-

2. God be with you till we meet a - gain, 'Neath His wings pro- tect-ing

3. God be with you till we meet a - gain, Keep love's ban-ner float-ing

hold yon. With His sheep se-cure-ly fold you, God bewithyoa
hide you, Dai - ly man-na still pro- vide you, God bevrithyou

o'er you, Smite death's threat'ning wave before you, God be with you

j^i—fz— T T f ^ -f^——

—

' f- f-



How Yoa Will Love Hi

1. Ye, who wan-der, of sin f^rown wea - ry, Lone - ly and far from the

2. Come, and com-ing, find peace and par - don Wait - ing for you at the

3. You should know of this love so ten - der, Love that is steadfast, and
4. Come, and find that you can - not fath - om Love like Christ's till you

4-J-

fold, Come and learn what the love

place of pray'r; Kneel and ask for a soul

deep, and true; Come and share in its sweet
taste and see; Height and depths of the love

of Christ is,

for - giv - en;

ness with me,
of Je - BUS

Love whose glad-ness can ne'er be told.

Christ is yeam-ing to meet you there.

Come, and find that my Christ loves you.

No man knows, till it sets Him free.

0 how you'll love Him when yoo

know Him I Know the Christ who died t

^ rg: ^ if ^ i

0 set you free: y , ^ '

' to set you free;

^ . . h 1^ ^ J

in—\
^
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On Calv'ry 's cross His heart was bro - ken, Bro-ken there for you, for me!



124 Tfie Victory May Depend on You.
G. O. Webster. copyroht iGoe. bv the f.llmom bros. co. j. h. FiHmor«.
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'Tis a sum-monsto the con-flict, In thov cause of right and truth:

Who is there will an-swerquick-ly, And the hosts of sin with-stand?

Then each faith - ful, loy - al sol - dier, Shall re - ceive a vie -tor's crown.

To the stand-ard of our Cap-tain, Lo, there comes a faith-ful few; But the

Do not fear to join our stand-ard, For our ranks are tried and true, And the

Would you stand a - mong the vic-tor's, With the band of faith - ful few? Then the

Chorus.

vic-to-ry, my broth-er, May de-pend on you. The vic-t'ry may de-pend on

you; The v
on you,

JtJ Jf,

c-t'ry may de-pend on you; Dare to st

on you;

and a-mo ngthe few,'



The Victory May Depend on lou.

With the aith-ful,tried,a
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you.

125 Let tde Lower Lights Be Barning.
p. p. B. P. P. BliM.
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Fin a Saved Sinner.
Chu. H. Gabriel. Jk-;

1. I'm a saved sin-nerl I know it well; All the sad sto-ry to
2. I'm a saved sin - nerl He heard my cry When I was help-less, and
3. I'm a saved sin - ner, but saved to serve! From my King's or-dera no
4. I'm a saved sin - ner! yes, saved by grace! Saved to help oth-ers to

Him I tell; He who on Cal-v'ry mv sor- rows bore, Ten-der-ly
ready to die; Swift -ly on pin -ions oi love He came Seek-ing, and
more to swerve. Oh, to be loy - al to Him I lovel Oh, to bring
run the race. Trust-ing His keep-mg while here be- low, Saved for His

whis-pers; "Go, sin no more!"
found me! 0 praise His name! I'm a saved sm-ner! 0 praise His name,
oth - ers to shine a - bove!

gio - ry. His pow'r to show.

^

—

—
•

He took my place! I'm a saved sin - ner! 0 won - drous grace!

h



127 Yoa May Have the JoyBells.

Wm. J. KMcprtTfdt.

1. You may have the joy-bells ring-ing in your heart, And a peace that
2. Love of Je - sus m its full - ness you may know, And this love to

You will meet with tri

4. Let your life speak well of

as you jour-ney home, Grace suf - fi - cient

Je - sus ev - 'ry day, Own His right to

from you nev - er will de - part; Walk the straight and narrow way, Live for

those around you sweet-ly show; Words of kind-ness al-ways say, Deeds of

He will give to o - ver-come; Tho' un-seen by mor-tal eye, He is

ev • 'ryserv-ice you can pay; Sm - ners you can help to win If your

Je - BUS ev - 'ry day. He will keep the joy-bells ring-ing in your heart,

mer-cy do each day, Then He'll keep the joy-bells ring-ing in your heart,

with you - er nigh, And He'll keep the joy-bells ring-ing in your heart,

life IS pure and clean. And you keep the joy-bells ring-ing in your heart.

Joy - bells ring-mg in your heart, Joy • bells ring-mg
Binging in yoar heart, Yoa may have the joy-bells

; your heart; Take the Sav-ior here be-low, With you ev-'ry-whereyougo.



Wfiat TKen?

W. S. NSckle.

1. Aft - er the pleas-ures of life are o'er, And you shall stand, face

2. Aft - er the puls-es shall cease to beat, When at the throne of

3. Aft - er your heart is hushed and still, Aft - er the death-dews,

4. Aft - er the trum - pet's aw - ful blast. Aft - er the judg-ment

to the shore Of the dim land of the ev - er-more. Care -less

Lord you meet, Wait-ing your doom at the judg-ment seat, Care -less

damp and chill, 0 - ver your frame of mor - tal - ity thrill, Care - less

shall be past, When you have come to your doom at last. Poor, lost

soul, what then?

soul, what then?

soul, what then?

soul, what then?

Care-less soul, what then? Care - less soul, what then?

Care-less soul, what then? Care - less soul, what then?

Care-less soul, what then? Care - less soul, what then?

Poor, lost soul,what then? Poor, lost soul, what then?

Aft - er the pleas-ures of life are o'er. Care -less soul, what then?

Wait-ing your doom at the judg-ment seat. Care -less soul, what then?

Aft - er your heart is hushed and still. Care -less soul, what then?

When you have come to your doom at last, Poor, lost soul, what then?



129 Tfie Light of the World is Jesus.

^ M. 56 =
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n we're told, The

Light of the

Light of the

Light of the

Light of the

world is Je - sus; Like sun-shine at noon -day His glo - ry shone in,

world is Je - sus; We walk in the Light when we fol-low our Guide,

world is Je - sus; Go, wash at His bid - ding, and light will a - rise,

world is Je - sus; The Lamb is the hght in the cit - y of gold,

,-r- -r t . g g f- r g

The Light of the world is Je - sus. Come to the Light, 'tis

shin-ing for thee; Sweet-ly the Light has dawned up-on me. Once I was



130 Tfie Way of tFie Cross is the Way.

1. On the cross His life out-poured, All your sins and mine He bore;]

2. On - ly He that cross could bear, His a - lone the sac-ri - fice!

Now in earth and heav'n a - dored,

But if we His glo - ry share,

If he lose his life, "said He,

Je - 8U8 lives for - ev - er- more.

That re -ward has still its price,

will find it by and by.'

way of the cross is the way of the crown.

of the cross, for the way of the cross is the



131 0 My Soul, Bless Tlioa Jefiovafc.
COPvniQHT, 1007, BV From Donizetti,

by J. B. Herbert.

1. 0 my soul, blessthou Je-ho-vah, All with - in me bless His name;
2. He will not for - ev - er chide us, Nor keep an - ger in His mLid:

3. Far as east is fromwestdis-taat. He hath put a - way our sins;

Bless Je-ho - vah, and for-get not All Hismer-cies to pro - claim.

Hath not dealt as we of - fend - ed. Nor re-ward - ed as we sinned.

Like the pit - y of a fa - ther, Hath the Lord's com-pas-sion been.

as high as is the heav - en. Far a-

For as high as is the heav • en.

bove the earth be - low, Ev - er great to them that

Far a - bove the earth be - low,

fear Hun Is the mer - cy He will ev - er, ev - er show,



132 Home of the Soul.

Mrs. EUen H. Gates.

M. 76 = J

BY PERMISSION PhiUp PhiUipa.

1. I will sing you a song of thatbeau-ti-ful land, The far a-way home
2. 0 that home of the soul in my visions and dreams, Its bright, jas-per walls

3. That un-chang-a-ble home is for you and for me. Where Je-sus of Naz-

4. 0 how sweet it will be in that beau- ti-ful land So free from all sor-

of the soul, Where no storms ev-er beat on the glit-ter-ing strand. Whilethe years

I can see; Till I fan -cy but thm-ly the veil in-ter-venes Be - tween

ar-eth stands; The King of all kingdoms for-ev - er is He, And He hold-

row and pain, With songs on our lips and with harps in our hands. To meet

\,
- \ V ' '

[,
-

^
of e - ter - ni-ty roll, While the years of e-ter - ni - ty roll; Where no stonna

the fair cit - y and me, Be - tween the fair cit - y and me. Till I fan-

ethourcrownsinHis hands, AndHeholdethourcrownsinHishands; The Eng
one an - oth-er a - gain , To meet one an - oth - er a - gain ; With songs

u - -
I

—
- I

ev - er beat on tJie glit - ter-ing strand. While the years of e-ter-ni - ty roll,

cy but thin -ly the vail in-ter-venes Be - tween]the fair cit - y and me.

of all kingdoms for-ev - er is He, AndHeholdethourcrownsinHishands.

on our lips and with harps in ourhands, To meet one an -oth-er a - gain.



m Hear Us, Holy Spirit.

Dr. James M. Gray.

M. 50 = J.

COPYRIGHT,
Chas. H. Gabriel

1. Ho - ly Spir - it, calm the rest -less, Drive a - way the foe of grace;

2. Clothe Thymes -sen- ger with pow - er, Make His tongue a liv-ing flame;

3. Like a fire, or like a ham -merWhich the rock in piec - es breaks,

4. And the an -gels in Thy pres-ence,Let them be re -joic-ing still,

-S -<5>-

Let Thy strong and ho - ly pres-ence Take pos - ses - sion of this place.

Give Him lib-er-ty and mic-tionAs Thy Word He will pro-clahn

Cause Thy Word to fall up -on us Till the reahn of dark-ness quakfs.

Ab a - gain re - pent - ant sin - ners Bow sub - mis - sive to Thy wil

.

P
Chorus. m ^ -4-

r
9, ho - ly Spur •• it, hear us! Come and save us, and re-

I'll' I'll' I'll III III II, li

vive us! Come, 0 Lord, for Je - sus' sake.

Come, 0 Lord, Come just now,



Unanswered Yet.

1. Unanswered yet? The prayer your lips have pleaded In ag-o-ny of heart these many
2. Unanswered yet? The' when you first presented This one pe-ti - tion at the Fa-ther'e

3. Unanswered yet? Nay, do not say ungranted
;
Perhaps your part is not yet wholly

4. Unanswered yet? Faith cannot be unanswered ; Her feet were firmly planted on the >

1— MVH

years? Does faith be - gin to fail, is hope de- part- ing, And think you all in

throne, It seemed you could not wait the time of ask - ing, So ur-gent was your

done; The work began when first your prayer was uttered. And God will fin - ish

Rock; A - mid the wildest storm prayer stands undaunted, Nor quails before the

vam those falling tears?Say not the Fatherhath not heardyourprayer; You shall have

heart tomake it known. Tho' years have passed since then, do not despair ; The Lord vnO

what He has be - gun. If you will keep the incense burning there, His glo-ry

loud-est thunder shock. She knows Omnipotence has heard her prayer, And crie8,"It

your de-sire, sometime, somewhere. You shall have your desire,sometime, somewhere

an - swer yon, sometime, somewhere. The Lord will answer you, sometime, somewhere,

you shallsee, sometime, somewhere, His glo - ry you shall see, sometime, somewhere,

shall be done,"sometime, somewhere,And cries,"It shall be done,"sometime, somewhere.



135 Anywfiere Witk Jesns.

1. An
2. An
3. An
4. An

y-where with Je - sus I

y-where with Je - sus I

y-where with Je - sus I

y-where with Je - sus o

P
can safe - ly go;

need fear no ill,

am not a - lone;

ver land and sea.

An - y-where He
Tho' temp-ta-tions
Olh-erfnendsmay
Tell -ing souls in

this world be
ith - er rojund my path-way

my
tion

low;

still;

own;
free;

r u
An - y-where with -out Him dear -est
He Him-self was tempt-ed that He
Tho' His hand may lead me o - \er
Read-y as He sum-monsme to

joys would fade; An - y-where with Je - sus I am not a - fraid.

might help me; An - y-where with Je - sus I may vie - tor be.

drear - y ways, An - y-where with Je - sus is a house of praise,

go or stay, An - y-where with Je - sus when He points the way.



Meet Me Tfiere

Wm. J. Kirkpatriek.

1. On the hap-py, golden shore, Where the faithful part no more, When the
2. Here our fond-est hopes are vain, Dearest links are rent in twain; But in

3. Where the harps of an-gels ring. And the blest for-ev - er suig, In the

storms of life are o'er, Meet me there; Where the night dissolves a - way
heav'n no throb of pain, Meet me there; By the riv - er sparkling bright,

pal - ace of the King, Meet me there; Where in sweet com-mun-ion blend

In - to pure and per -feet day, I am go-inghometo stay,

In the cit - y of de - light. Where our faith is lost in sight,

Heart with heart and friend with friend, In a world that ne'er shall end,

Pf P.

On the hap - py, gold, - en shore. Where thefaith-ful part no more.

Fine'. Chorus.

Meet me therfe. Meet me there, Meet me there,
Meet me there. Meet me there, M(



137 0 Love Tfiat Will Not Let Me Go.
Rev. Geo. Matheson. copyright, ibio, by homer a booehiaveh. j. b. Herbert

May be sung as duet. Soprano and Tenor.

M.76 = N
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wea - ry soul in Thee; I give

flick -'ring torch to Thee; My heart

close my heart to Thee; I trace

ask to fly from Thee; I lay

Thee back the life J

re - stores its bor-rowed

the rain - bow thro' the

in dust Ufa's glo - ry

owe, That in Thine o - cean depths its flow May
ray. That in Thy sun-shine's blaze its day May
rain. And feel the prom - ise is not vain That

dead. And from the ground there bios - soma red Life4^

rich - er, full - er be. May rich - er, full - er be.

bright -er, fair - er be, May bright -er, fair - er be.

mora shall tear - less be, That morn shall tear - less be.

that shall end - less be. Life that shall end - less be.



Tfie Home Over There.

TuUius C. O'Kane.

1. 0 think of the home o-ver there, By the side of theriv-er of light,

2. 0 thinkofthefriendso-verthere,Whobe-foreu9 the journeyhavetrod,

3. MySav-ior is now o-ver there, Theremy kindred and friends are at rest,

4. I'll soon be at home o-ver there, For the end of my jour-ney I see;

over then

Where the 8aints,all immortal and fair, Are robed in their garments of white.

Of the songs that they breathe on the air, Intheir home in the pal-ace of God.

Then a-way from my sor-row and care. Let me fly to the land of the blest.

Man - y dear to my heart, o-ver there, Are watchmg and waiting for me.
over thers.

0 think of the home o-ver there;

0-' er there, o - ver there, 0 think of the friends o-ver there;

MySav-ior is now o-ver there;

Over there over there, I'll soon be at home 0-ver there;

1^ ' 0 think of the home o-ver there.

0-verthere, o-verthere, o-verthere, 0 think of the friends o-ver there,

MySav-ior is now o-verthere.

: there. I'Usoon be at home o-ver there.O-ver there,

.



Closer to Jesas.

Chas. H. Gabriel

1. The Sav

2. His serv

3. His love

4. I long

ior is dear - er to me ev - 'ry day, The clo - ser

ice grows sweeter and sweet-er to me, The clo - ser I

more a - bun-dant - ly flows thro' my heart, The clo - ser I

more and more in His like-ness to be. The clo - ser I

• r
live to Him; And bright ^ei His glo - ry il - lu- mines my way,

live to Him; And more of His good-ness and mer-cies I see,

live to Him; And rich - er the bless-ings that He doth im-part,

live to Him; And sur - er I am that His face I shall see,

D- p Chorus.
,

The clo -ser I

"T" if f—

f

—5=V—

live to

*^
Him Clo - s

I 1

3r to Him, clo - ser to
Evar

!"t C ir"' hf

-p—15 D—r~P ir-
— —

• •

Him, I want to live clo -ser to Je - sus; There's no one so



We*re MarcKing to Zion,

1. Come, we that love the Lord, And let our joys be known. Join
2. Let those re - fuse to sing Who nev - er knew our God; But
3. The hill of Zi - on yields A thou- sand sa - cred sweets, Be-
4. Then let our songs a - bound, And ev - 'ry tear be dry; We're

in a song with sweet ac-cord. Join in a song vdth sweet ac-cord,

chil-dren of the heav'n-ly King, But chil-dren of the heav'n-ly King,
fore we reach the heav'n-ly fields. Be - fore we reach the heav'n-ly &el&,
marching thro' Lnmanuel's ground,We're marching thro' Im-manuel's ground,

And thus sur - round the throne. And thus sur-round the throne.

May speak their jovs a -broad. May speak their joys a - broad.

Or walk the gold - en streets, Or walk the gold - en streets.

To fair - er worlds on high, To fair - er worlds on high.
(I ) And thus sur-round the throne. And thus sur - round the throne.

^ ^ ^ ^ f: -0-

We're march - ing to Zi - on, Beau -ti-ful, beau-ti- ful Zi - on; We're
We're march-ing on to Zi - on,



141 Our Gonsecratioii.

Chas. H. Gabriel. Jr.

1. We bring our o! - fer - ings to-day, Tho' small and hum-ble they maybe;

2. Our bod-ies to Thee, Lord, we give, A liv - ing sac - ri-fice to be;

3. Our minds we con - se - ciate to Thee, And in Thy law they shall de - light;

4. Our spir-its, too, we now re - sign To be made clean from in - bred sin;

5. Our bod-ies, minds and spir-Lts,Lord, With-out> e-serve to Thee we give,

Up - on Thy al-tar,Lord, we lay. And con - se - crate our-selves to Thee.

0 come, and in these tem- pies live; A - bide in us and we in Thee.

Ac - cept our gifts, let each one be A bum - ing and a shin - ing light.

0 make them good and pure like Thine, Then en -ter and a - bide with - in.

And trust-ing m Thy Ho - lyWord, For Je - sua on - ly wH we live.



142 Will Jesus Find Us Watching?
Fanny J. Crosby.

M.96 = J

COPVRIQKT, 1076, BY W.

1. When Je - sus comes to re -ward His serv-ants, Wheth-er it be

2. If, at the dawn of the ear - ly mom-ing, He shall call us

3. Have we been true to the trust He left us? Do we seek to

4. Bless -ed are those whom the Lord finds watch-ing, In His glo - ry

noon or night, Faith - fd to Htm, will He find us watch-ing,

one by one. When to the Lord we re -store our tal-ents,

do our best? If m our hearts there is naught con-demns us,

they shall share; If He shall come at the dawn or mid-night,

With our lamps all trimmed and bright?

Will He an - swer thee—Well done?

We shall have a glo - rious rest.

Will He find us watch - ing there?

5—

^

0 can we say we are

read - broth - er. Read - y for the soul's bright home? Say, will

—

^

find you and me still watch-mg,Wait-mg,wait-ingwhen the Lord shall come?



143
Edith L. Mapes.

M. 48= J

CIuu. H. GabrieL

1. Sometimes secret sins creep into my heart,— No-bod-y sees them but Je
2. Sometimes there are tearsthat must not be 8hed,No-bod-y knows it but Je - sus;

3. Sometimes angry tbo'ts are almost expressed,Nobody hears them but Je - sib;

4. Sometimes I am weak, and wander a-stray. Nobody strengthenslike Je - sus;

5. Sometimes shut away from all held most dear, No-bod-y with me but Je - sus|

P
But when I confess, He bids them depart, No-bod-y cleans-ns like Je • sus:

In sickness and grief He pillows my head, No-bod-y comforts like Je - sus:

Hisgentlerestraintsoonhasthemsuppressed, No-bod-y qui-ets like Je - sus:

He pa-tient - ly leads me back to the way, No-bod-y pa -dons like Je - bus:

My soul nothing lacks, no e - vil I '"ar, No-bod-y loves me like Je - eus:

No-bod - y cleans-es nke Je
No-bod - y com-forts like Je - sus,

No-bod-y qui-ets like Je - sus

No-bod-y par-dons like Je - sus

No-bod - y loves me like Je

No-bod - y cleans-es like

No-bod - y com-forts like

No-bod-y qui-ets like

No-bod-y par-dons like
"

y loves me likesus, No-bod

sus;

sus;

sus;

sus;

But when I con-fess, He bids them depart; No-bod-y cleans- es like Je - sus.

In sickness and grief He pil-lows my head, No-bod-y comforts like Je - sus,

Hisgentle restraint soon has them suppressed, No-bod-y qui-ets like Je - sus.

He pa-tient-ly leads me back to the way, No-bod-y par-dons like Je - sus.

My soul nothing lacks, no e - vil I fear, No-bod-y loves me like Je - sus.

I



144 Tfie Star-Spangled Banner.
Francis Scott Key.

1. Oh, say, can you see by the dawn's ear-ly light, What so proud-Iy we hailed at the

2. On the shore,dimly seen thro' the mists of the deep,Where the foe's haughty host in dread

3. And where is that band, who so Tauntingly swore, That the hav-oc of war and the

4.0b, thus be it ev-er when freemen shall stand Be-tween their loved homes and the

^ r r -J- -J- r r L -J

twilight'slastgleaming? Whose broad stripes »ndbrightstars,thro'theperilousfight,0'erthe

si - lence re-pos - es, What is that which the breeze, o'er the tow-er - ing steep. As it

bat - tie's con-fus-ion, A home and a coun-try should leave us no more? Their

war's des - o-la-tion; Blest with vict'ry and peace, may the heav'n-rescued land Praise the

tarn • parts we watched,were so gal-lant-ly streaming? And the rockets' red glare, the bombs

fit - ful - ly blows, half conceals, half dis-clos-es? Now it catch-es the gleam of the

blood has washed out their foul footsteps' pol-lu-tion; No ref-uge could save the

Pow'rthat hath made and pre-served us a na-tion. Then con-quer we must, whenour

burst-ing in air. Gave proof thro' the night that our flag wa? still there. Oh, say,

morning's first beam,In full glory reflected, now shines on ^'-e stream. 'Tisthestar-

hire-ling and slave From the terror of flight or the gloom of the grave. And the star-

cause it is just. And this be our mot-to:"InGodisourtrust!"Andthestar

r
doesthat

spangled

spangled

spangled



The Star -Spangled Banner.

star-spangled ban-ner yet wave O'er the land of the free, and the home of the brave?

ban-ner; Oh, long may it wave O'er the land of the free, and the home of the brave!

ban - ner in tri umph doth wave O'er the land of the free, and the home of the brave!

ban-ner in tri-umph shall wave O'er the land of the free, and the home of the brave!

Tde Sdining Shore
Geo. F. Root.

1. My days are gUd - ing swift-ly by, And I, a pil - grim stran - ger,

2. We'll gird our loins, my breth-ren dear, Our heav'n-ly home dis - cem- ing;

3. Should commg days be cold and dark,We need not cease our sing-ingi

4. Let sor-row'srud-est tem-pest blow. Each chord on earth to sev - er

Would not de - tain them as they fly, These hours o! toil and dan - ger.

Our ab- sent Lord has left us word, Let ev - 'ry lamp be bum -ing.

That per-fect rest naught can mo-lest, Wheregold - :n harps are ring- ing.

ChirKingsays"Come!"andthere'sourhome,For-ev - er, and for - ev - er.

' ' -f- f- f- f- 1: f -r i .-r ^

IT-
For now we stand on Jor-dan Our friends are pass-ing o - ver; And



Is it I? Is it You?
COPYRIGHT, 1817. BY (

Mrs. C. H. M.
Effective as a Solo. m. 60 J

.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED.

1. Some-one is tum-ing his back on the Sav - ior And thus cru-ci-

2. Just as of yore He on tri - al is stand - ing, De - nied by the

3. Some-one too late will for mar - cy be call - ing With death and e-

4. Some-one is cross -ing the dead-line, di - vid - mg The old life of

fy - ing the Mas-ter a - new, Some- one is slight -ing His par-don-ing
man -

y_ and loved by the few; Some-one"A-way with Himl" still is de-

ter - ni - ty loom-ing in view, Cry - ing for mountains on him to be
sin and of shame from the new; Some -one just now is for Je-sus de-

fa - vor; My Lord, is it I?,

mand-ing; My Lord, is it I?,

fall - ing; My Lord, is it I?,

cid - ing; My Lord, is it I?.

My friend, is it you?
My friend, is it you?
My friend, is it you?
My friend, is it you?

0 who would the love of the Sav-ior a-buse. The mer - cy and
0 who _ _ The mer - cy

|-0- ^

par-don He of -fers, re-fuse? The lost are so man-y,
The lost



Is it Is it Yoa?

1. More a-bout Je - sus I would know, More of His grace to oth-ers show;

2. More a-bout Je - sus let me learn, More of His ho - ly will dis-cem;

3. More a-bout Je - sus; in His word. Holding com-mun-ion with my Lord,

4. More a-bout Je - sus; on His throne, Eich-es in glo - ry all His own;

More of His sav - ing full-ness see. More of His love who died for me.

Spir - it of God, my teach-er be, Show-ing the things of Christ to me.

Hear-ing His voice in ev - 'ry line, Mak-mgeachfaith-ful say-ingmme.

More of His kingdom's sure increase; More of His com -ing. Prince of Peace.



148 I Am WitFi Yon.

1. When the mom of splen-dor break-ing Scat-ters bless-ing all the way,

2. When the clouds of sor - row gath - er, O'er us bends a frown-ing sky,

3. When the storms of life as - sail us. All our bless-ed sun-light flown,

4. When we reach the si - lent riv - er, Pass its chill-mg wa-ters through.

And our souls from slum-ber wak - ing, Hail with joy the gold-en day.

And we some-times fear the Fa - ther Does not hear us when we cry.

And the friends we trust -ed fail us, Leav-ing us to walk a - lone.

Scenes of earth re-cede for - ev - er, Heav'nis op'n-ing to our view,

And to hear Him ev - er sweefc-ly say -ing: "I am with you to the end!"



149 Jesus is Coining Again.

Rev. Ford C,

±

1. Hear the glad ti - dings, 0 Bride of the Bride-groom! Rouse ye from
2. Loins should be gird-ed, and lights should be bum - ing, Watch-men are

3. Cloud-less themorn-ing for which we have wait - ed, Wait - ed so

4. Sleep -ing or wak-mg, re - deemed ones to-geth-er Caught up the

slum - ber, the night is far gone;

sound - mg the Ju - bi - lee horn;

wea - ri - ly, wait - ed so long!

King in His beau - ty shall see!

Mys - tic in splen-dor, the

Zi - on, her head from the

Now it is com - mg, 0
Death with its sting, shall a-

mom- ing star shin - eth, Her -aid -ing ev - er the near-ing of dawn,
dust is now lift - ing. Hail -ing the break of that glo - ri - ous mom,
smg hal -le - lu - jah! Sing it! For this is the traeglo-ry song,
gain threat -en nev - er; We like our Lord shall for - ev - er-more be.

Je-sns is com-ing, 0 smg hal - le - lu - jah! Je-sus is com-ing in glo-ry to reign;

0 t--^' P



150 All On tfie Altar For }esas.
COPYRIGHT, "017, BY HOME

Mrs. C. H. M. INTERNATIONAL CCPYRIOHT SECURED

Effective as a solo. m. 56 = cJ.

Mrs. C. H. Moni*.

My life on the al - tar for Je - si's In glad con-se-cra-tion I lay.

Per -haps I by fire must be test - ed, As gold in the fur-nace re ist be,

It may be my life must be mould -ed As is by the pot-ter the clay;

I take the path rug-ged and lone- ly The Sav-ior be-fore me has gone;

To be used when and where as Hepleas-es,

Un - til His own im-age re-flect- ed
Or e'en as the mar-ble^ is chis-eled

It mat-ters but lit - tie,* if on - ly

Or just set a-side, as He may;
MyLord, the Re-fin-er, shall see;

By blow aft-er blow, day by day;

At last I may hear His ''Well done.

To be used when and where as He pleas-es

,

Un - til His own im-age re-flect - ed

Or e'en as the mar-ble is chis-eled

It mat-ters but lit -tie, if on - ly

Or just set a-side, as He may.
My Lord, the Re-fin-er, shall see.

By blow aft-er blow, day by day.

At last I may hear His '

' Well done.

"

m
r-t

Chorus.

Take me, and make me All Thou wouldst have me to

1—

r

1

t 1
1 ^

i

^ L.

use me! Have Thy way. Lord, in me.



151 Steady and True.

Katharine A.
M. 56 —- d>

Cha«. H. Gabriel. Ir

1. Stead -y and true, in the up-ward way,Nev-er to fal - ter, or

2. Stead -y and tnie thro'the sun - ny days, Help-ing my bro*-h-er to

3. Stead -y and true when the dark-ness falls, Fol-low-ing Christ i

faint, or fear; So would I trav - el from day to day, Know-ing my
rise and smile; Scat-ter-ing joy in some lone - ly way, Oneer-mg some

bea-con light; Keep-mg the path where His dear voice calls,Wheth-er 'tis

Lord

heart

noon

near. (my Lord is near.)

while, (some heart the while.) Stead-y and true as

night, ('tis noon or night.)

stars that shine, So would I keep this bean of mine, Fit for

gift to my Lord di-vine; Stead - y, stead - y and true

.

Stead-y, stead-y, stoad-y and true.



152 Battle Hymn of the Republic.

JnUa Ward Howe. Melody, "dory Hallelujah."

2. I ha\ e seen Him in the watch-fires of a hun-dred cir-cling camps; They have

3. He has sound-ed forth the trump-et that shall nev -er call re-treat; He i3

4. In thebeau-ty of the lil - ies, Christ was bom a-cross the sea, With a

tramp-ling out the vint-age where the grapes of wrath are stored; He hath loosed the

build - ed Him an a! - tar in the eve-ning dews and damps; I can read His

sift • ing out the hearts of men be - fore His judg-ment seat. 0 be swift, my
glo • ty in His bos-omthattrans-fig-ures you and me; As He died to

* ' ' ' ' '
"

—

—
" ^

fate - ful light-ning of His ter - ri-ble swift sword; His truth is march-ing on.

right-oous sen-tence by the dim and flar-ing lamps; His day is march-ing on.

soul, to an-swerHim! be ju - bi-lant, my feet! Our God is march-ing on.

make men ho - ly, let us die to make men free; While God is march-ing on.

His truth is marching on.

) His day ismarchingon.
Glo-ryJglo-ry.hal-le-lu-jahlGIo-iylglo-ry.hal-Ie-lu-jahlj

ismarchingon.

IWhileGod ismarchingon



153

* * *

After.

I. I. Leslie.

M.63 = J.

F. A. Blackmer.

1. Aft-er the storm that sweeps the sea, Aft-er the drift-ing to the lea,

2. Aft-er the win-ter long and drear, Aft-er the snow-clouds dis-ap-pear,

3. Aft-er the long and toil-some day, Aft-er the sun's fierce,burning ray,

4. Aft-er the course of life is nm, Aft-er its work has all been done,

5. Aft-er the march of time shall cease, Aft-er earth-strife shall end in peace,

m

Aft-er the rocks and sands are passed, Com-eth the joy of^ome at last.

Aft-er the winds sweet o - dors bring, Com-eth the ev - er wel-come spring.

Aft-er the toil-er home-ward goes, Com-eth the night, and sweet re-pose.

Aft-er the hands are on the breast, Com-eth the long and peace-ful rest.

Aft-er the change-ful dis - ap - pears, Com-eth the long e-ter-nal years.

Aft-er all that here we see , . . . What will there be, what will there be?
Aft - er all that here we see,

Aft-er all thathere we see, Aft-er all— e-ter-ni - ty

Aft - er all that here we see,



Ji54 Steady, Brothers, Steady.

FILLMORE BRO&

r -f
1. Dark is the night, and the waves run high, Steady, brothers, stead-y;

2. Swift on the wings of the roar-ing wind, Steady, brothers, stead-y;

3. Steer by the chart, and no harm can come, Steady, brothers, stead-y;

Play loco.

Hid are the stars, andthe storm-clouds fly, Be ready, my brothers, be ready.

Fly thro' the night and the day-light find. Be ready, my brothers, be ready.

Sailthro'thestorm and we'll allreachhome,Be ready, my brothers, be ready.

4-

Captains havewe who deliv'rance will bring, Darkness or daylight is one to our Kmg,
Day - light shall open her ^sindows of gold, Safe-ty and Par-a-dise we shall be-hold.

Comradeshavewewho are safe on theshore—Comrades awaiting to greet us oncemore,

f-

.
f ft rrTT

He will de-liv - er, so joy-ful - ly sing. All glo-ry to Je-sus our Sav-ior.

Shout ye for gladness,0 hearts, true and bold. All glo-ry to Je-sus our Sav-ior.

Comrades from whom we will part nevermore, All glo-ry to Je-sus our Sav-ior.



Steady, Brothers, Steady.

Stead-y, 8tead-y, stead-y, Fear ye not the bil-lowsroll-ing high;

stead -y, stead -y, broth - ers. stead-y, Fear not bil - lows loU-ing high;

Stead-y, stead-y, stead-y. There's a star illumes the darkest sky; aarkest sky;)

stead - y, stead - y, stead - y. There's a star U - Vpcnee tho s^, the darkest sky;

...-I l_l L_l J J J I I 1 I . . . .

Storms will soon be past. The harbor gained at last. All glory be to Je-sus our Savior.

135 Tfie Land We Love.
COPYRIOHT. 1817, BY f

John R. Wreford.

M.63= J

1. Lord, while for all man-kind we pray,

2.0 guard our shores from ev- 'ry foe;

3. U - nite us in the sa - cred love

4. Lord of the na-tions, thus to Thee

Of ev - 'ry clime and coast.

With peace our bor - ders bless.

Of knowledge, truth, and Thee;

Our coun - try we com-mend;

0 hear us for our na - tive land,

Our cit - ies with pros -per - i - ty.

And let our hills and val - leys shout

Be Thou her ref-uge and her trust,

(2—F , g^f?

The land we love the most.
Our fields with plen-teous-ness.

The songs of lib - er - ty.

Her ev - er - last - ing Friend.



156 My Anctior Holds.

M C.Martin.
M.96=: W

'NEH. CHAS.
BY CHAS M

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIQHT SECURED.

ALEXANDER, OWNER.

1. Tho' the an - gry sur-ges roll On my tem - pest driv - en soul,

2. Might-y tides a -bout me sweep, Per - ils lurk with -in the deep;

3. Troub-les al- most whelm the soul, Griefs like bil - lows o'er me roll;

I am p
An - gry cl

Tempters s

eace - i

ouds 0

eek t

ul, for

er-shade

0 lure

I 1

the

a- £

now, Wild - ly 1

sky, And the t

tray. Storms ob

1 b r
=^

ho' the winds jaay b

em - pest ris - es I

3cure the light of

low,

ligh;

lay,

I've an an - chor safe and sure, And in Christ I shall en - dure.

Still I stand the tempest'sshock.For my an - chor grips the rock.

But in Christ I can be bold,—I've an an - chor that shall hold.

And it holds, my an - chor holds; Blow your wild -est, then, ye

And it holds my an - chor holds; Blow your wild - - est,

?ale, On my bark so small and frail; I shall nev - er, nev-er
len, ye gale,



My Anchor Holds.

fafl, For my an - chor holds, my an - chor holds.

For my an - chor holds, it firm - ly holds,

^^^^

157 Only a Contrite Sinner.

Ida L. Reed.

M. 58 = cJ.

Chu. H. Gabriel.

1. On - ly a con - trite sin-ner. ... Kneel- ing at Je - sus' feet;

2. On - ly a con - trite sin-ner,... Plead-mg for sav - ing grace;

3. On - ly a con - trite sin - ner, . . . Saved by His blood, he sings;

Wea - ry, and heav - y la - den, Long-ing for rest com-plete.

Turn -ingfrom sin's dark path-way, Seek-ing a Sav - ior's face..

Walk-ing by faith in Je - sus. Child of the King of kings.

Pray-ingfor peace and par - don, Je - sus, save my



The Church in the Wildwood.

1. There'sa church m theval-ley by the wild -wood, No lov-li -er
2. How sweet on a clear Sab-bathmom -ing, To list to the

3. There, close by the church in the val - ley. Lies one that I

4. There, close by the side of that loved one, 'Neaththe treewhere tJie

80 dear to my child-hoodplace in the dale; No spot

clear ring-ing bell; Its tones so sweet -ly are call - ing:

loved so well; She sleeps,sweet-Jy sleeps 'neath the wil- lows:

wild flow-ers bloom. When the fare-weU hymn shall be chant-ed,

-"Oh,

Dis-

I shall

D.S.—ejK>f is so dear to my child-hood Aa the

Choeus.

lit-tle brown church in the vale. Come to

come to the church in the vale."

turb not her rest in the vale.

rest by her sido in the tomb. Oh, come,come,come,coina,come,come.

church m the wild - wood, Oh, come to the church in the dale; No
coiiie, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come;



* *

159 Dare to Be a Daniel.
p. p. B. P. P. Bli»

1. Stand-ing by a pur - pose true, Heed -ing God's com- mand,

2. Man - y might - y men are lost, Dar - ing not to stand,

3. Man - y gi - ants, great and tall, Stalk-ing thro' the land,

4. Hold the gos - pel ban - ner high! On to vie - fry grand!

Hon - or them, the faith -ful few! All hail to Dan-iel's Band!

Who for God had been a host, By join - ing Dan - iel's Band!

Head-long to the earth would fall, If met by Dan - iel's Band!

Sa - tan and His host de - fy. And shout for Dan-iel's Band!

Dare t

n
0 b

•
I*

i a D

M
an - ie1, Dcire "» sta

h

nd a -
1 one,

f
•

r r

h

Dare to have a pur- jose fi

m
rml r)are to ma ke i

»
1

t known!

«
• 1,



160 SpeHing LoFe.

Lucia B. CooK.
M. 80= J

BY HOMER A. ROOEHEAVEH, m PEACB OH tARTM.'

Cha«. H. GafarieL

1. When love is spelt with let-ters, It is not hard to spell, But

2. If kind to all your class-mates, 0 - be-dient to the rule, If

3. Each lit - tie deed of kind-ness, That we may strive to do, Is

'et ns try to write it, In lov-ing deeds as well; When called to do an

Btu - di - ous and tho't-ful, You're spellmg love atschool;When teachersays, "Be

spell-mg love for oth-ers, And love for Je - sus, too; I hope, if ho - ly

er-rand, Be sure you don't de - mur; For when you mind your moth - er,

qui-et,"Be sure you do not stir; For when we please the teach -er,

Look on us from a - bove, In bright and shin - ing let - ters,

' r
You're spell-ing love to her.

We're spell-ing love to her.

They'll find us spell-ing "love



Spelling Lo?e.

I
'

I

Even the Waifs of the Street.

J. A. Fraser, Jr.

M.56 = J.

Fred Weldon. An-.

T- T
1. Je - 8U8 loves chil-dren, the bi - ble says so

2. "Suf-fer the chil-dren, to come un - to me
3. Rag-ged, and tat-tered, and hun-gry, the waif May to the Sav - ior re

He will be with them where
'These words He spoke be - side

ev - er they go, Shield them from harm thro' the dark-ness of night,

bhe Gal - i - fee; Not the rich on - ly His sweet mes-sage greets,

pair and be safe; He once was hun-gry and friend-less, and poor.

Guide them and help them all day to do right.

Je - sus loves , e - ven the waifs of the street. Shout the glad news to

That's why He pit - ies the waifs at the door.



Pure WFiite Ribbons!
Homer A. RodebeMrer

1. Have you seen our badg - es new?

2. They ^.ill drive strong drink a - way,

3. They make stal - wart men and strong,

Pure white rib - bons! Don't you

Pure white rib -bons I They will

Pure white rib -bons! And they

want to wear one, too? Pure white rib-bons I They are em-blems of a band

sure - ly win the day. Pure white rib-bonsi Theywillrightthewrongswebear,

help the world a - long, Pure white rib-bons! Theymakesinandsufi'ringcease,

That is work-ing hand mhand, Andfortemperancetheystand.Purewhiterib-bonsI

D live out pov-er - ty and care, So we're ver-y proud to wear Purewhite rib-bons I

Theybringhap-pi-nessand peace. Make pros-per-i - ty mcrease, Purewhite rib-bons I

J

f" 1

P C b P 'f 1^ r ^



1. I am so glad that our Fa - ther in heav'n Tells of His

2. Tho' I for - get Him and wan - der a - way, Still He doth

3. Oh, if there's on - ly one song I can sing, When in His

h h h h h
"

love ii

love n
beau - t

Q th

e wh

y I

e

er

Bo
- e

s

i 4

ok h
V - (

36 tl

' ^
e h£

r

le gre

f-
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IS giv'n;

stray;

at Kmg,

1

r i i t 4 *
Won - der - ful things in the

Back to His dear lov - ing

This shall my song in e-



Song of the Sanbeams.

1. Bright lit - tie sun - beams come danc - ing down, Bring - ing our

2. Brave lit - tie sun -beams with smil - ing eyes, Stur - dy and

3. Glad lit - tie sun -beams are spark - ling out, Gleam -ing with

cheer - i - est, warm - est ray. Shin - ing on hill - side and

fear - less we are, and bold, Shin - mg on clouds that would

hap - pi - ness al - ways new, Spread-ing our glad - ness and

field

bide

joy

and town, Hap - py and mer - ry and gay.

the skies. Turn -ing the gray in - to gold,

a - bout, Shar-ing our bright-ness with you..

J



165 Be a Hero!

Charlotte G. Homer.

M. 100 = J

1. When tempt -ed to do that which you know to be wrong, Be a

2. Shrink not from a du - ty what -so - ev - er it be, Be a

3. Be strong to de-fend the weak a - gainst ev - 'ry foe— Be a

4. Like Ste - phen, the mar-tyr,faith-ful be to the end, Be a

be-rol a he-rol If oth - ers are weak, it's up to

Shun all kmds 6l e - vil; from the

Be help-iul and brave, your Christian

Bo a he-ro! The arm of the Lord is might - y—

you to be strong,Be a he-ro!
un - god - ly flee,

CO - Tors to show-
strong to de-fend, Be

-A

VJVPt
Be a he - rol

he - ro! Be a he • rol

Dare to be aDan-iel brave and true; Lis - ten when your conscience



166 Who is He?

'Who
'Who
'Who
'Who
'Lol

'Who
'Who
'Who

is He in yon-der stall, At whose feet the shep-herds fall?"

is He in yon-der cot, Bend-ing to His toil-some lot?"

is He who stands and weeps At the grave where Lazarus sleeps?"

is He in deep dis -tress, Fast- ing in the wil - der-ness?"
at mid-ni§ht, who is He Prays in dark Geth-sem - a - ne?"
is He in Cal-v'ry's throes, Asks for bless-ings on His foes?"

is He that from the grave Comes to heal, and help, and save?"
is He that on yon throne Rules the world of Ught a - lone?"

Glo-ry; At His feet we hum-bly fall; Crown Him, crown Him Lord of all.

When He com-eth, when He cora-eth To make up His jew •

All His jew -els, pre-cious jew -els. His loved and His [Omit. .] own.

He will gath-er. He will gath - er The gems for His king-dom;

All the pure ones, all the bnght ones, His loved and His [Omtt. . ] own.

Lit - tie chil-dren, lit -tie chil-dren, Who love their Re-deem-er,

Are the jew -els, pre-cious jew -els. His loved and His [Omit..] own.



Jewels.

J I

Like thestarsofthemorning, His bright crown adorning, /

They shall shine in their beauty, [Omit ] ) Bright gemsfor His cro^.

168 Hark! the Voice of Jesns Caiiin^.

M. B. Sleight

M. 80 = J

1. Hark! the voice of Je - sus call - ing,

2. Who will heed the ho - ly mandate,

3. Heark-en, lest He plead no lon-ger,

Fol-low Me, fol-low

Fol-low Me, fol-low

Fol-low Me, fol-low

Soft - ly thro' the si - lence fall - ing, "Fol-low,

Leav - ing all things at His bid-ding, "Fol-low'

Once a - gain, oh, hear Him call -ing, "Fol-low—
F- P T—^ ^

fol-low

fol-low

fol-low

Mel"
Me!"
Me!"

As of old He called the fish - ers, When He walked by Gal - i - lee.

Hark! that ten-der voice en-treat-ing, Mar - i - ners on life's rough sea.

Turn - ing swift at Thy sweet summons, Ev - er-more, 0 Christ, would we,

h , h D h

Still His pa - tient voice is plead-ing, "Fol-low, fol-low Me!"
Gen -tly, lov - ing - ly re - peat-ing, "Fol-low, fol-low Me!"
For Thy love all else for-sak-hig, Fol-low, foi-low Thee!



Song To the Flag.

1. Ban - ner bright, with thy col - ors shin - ing o'er us,

2. Crim - son bars, you can speak to us of cour - age,

3. Star - gemmed flag, may thy chil - dren long re - mem - bet

i
Dear bright flag and the

Snow - y white, give us

What great price has been

em - blem of the free;

peace - ful hearts and pure;

paid thy folds to raise;

Hearts beat high when we see thee wave a - bove us,

Loy - al blue, may our lives in truth be ground - ed.

May we live to be wor - thy of thy keep - mg,

Free - dom's sign art thou o - ver land, o - ver sea:

So we'll wear our col - ors while time shall en - dure:

May we show thee hon - or, de - vo - tion and praise.

^

Heart and hand we'll pledge to star - ry ban - ner Staunch and





170

CUonis Coltection

To Jesus I Am Glingmg.
C. S. Browm.

M.80 = J

1. To Je - • - • BUS I am cling - ing, Am cling-ing

2. What need have I to bor - row The joys of

3. His love is ev - er flow - ing Un-meas-ured,

1 . To Je - SD8 I am cling-ing,

1. ToJe-susI am cling-ing,

day by day; The bells of joy are ring-

earth a while? ... Why should I dread the mor-
full and free Like eve-ning zeph - - - yrs blow

Amer-ryroun - de • lay.



To Jesus I Am Clinging.

My heart with joy is sing - ing His



171 Exalt His Name.

J. p. s.

M. 100 = J
•ffrERNATK>NAL COPYRIGHT SECURED- J. P. Scholfield.

m
1. The name of the Lord shall be ex - alt - ed, His grace and truth He
2. The strength of our God shall be ex-alt-ed, His might and maj-es-
3. The king-domof God shall be ex-alt-ed, His lov - ing kind-ness

hath made known. The name of the Lord shall be ex - alt-ed. For mer - cy

ty pro -claim; The strength of our God shall be ex-alt-ed! Let na-tiona

shall not fail; The king-dom of God shall be ex - alt-ed, His pur-pose

J I' .U-i .. . .rt-

He hath shown. With gladness and joy our hearts proclaim All glo - ry to His

bear His name, Ac-cept Him asSav-ior,Lord,andKing, Rejoice, be glad, and

shall pre-vail. Make straight,then,Hisrighteouspath to-day,And enter while you

Ex - alt His ho

may, Ex - alt and praise His name, ex -alt and praise His ho- ly name.^ ^ — J J

ly name.

ho-

I



Exalt His Name.

Sx-alt His name, ex - alt His name;
Ex -alt and praise His ho - ly name, ex - alt and praise His ho - ly name;

Ex - alt His ho - ly name.
Ex - alt His name, ex - alt His name, ex - alt and praise His ho - ly

^^^^
=f=r=rr-

m
Ex -alt His ho - ly name.
Ex - alt and praise His ho - ly name. His great and ho - ly name.

J. M- M i
I ^

Ex - alt His name.
Ex • alt His name. Ex - alt His name, ex - alt His name.



172 Praise the Lord.
MPrRIOHT, lOIT, BV HOMER A. RODEHEAVEII.

'

C H. C ^ INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. ChU. H. Csbri

1. Praise the Lord, the Might - y One vic-to - ri-ous! Speak of Him, the

2. Who can un - der - stand His might-y works of love In the earth be-



Praise the Lord.

At His feet in ad - o - ra - tion joy - ful - ly we fall.

Here am I" we an - swer to His just and wise com-mand.

Chorus.

Praise Him and a-dore Himl Songs of glad-ness

Praise Him.and a-dora Him, sod worship be-fore Him, i J I

f -f f ,f P p—p r'^f f̂.
~

e on-ly ia might - j, mieht-y to de-Iir • er.

1 -
—

0 g 1

ev-er-last-iog, reignine king. He 9 might - y to d« -

0-.
i» -

ho-ly name; Praise Him, praise Him, Praise His ho-ly name.
Hi9 ho-ly name; Praise His name, praise His name.



173 l!brward Go.

Katharyn Bacon. international coptright secured. A. Ward.

1. For-ward go, the Lord is call-ing, call - ing to the bat -tie field;

2. For-ward go, and fal - ter not, for might -y is the wi - ley foe;

3. For-ward go with faith and song, what-ev - er may thy way be -tide,

1

—

\

—m m
Up! a - rise, and glad - ly haste to gird the ar - mor
Faith-ful be, al-tho'the bat - tie ra-ges fierce and

And to Christ your lead - er ev - er true and loy - al

_^ , rf: ^ P ^ , <z jg—

Ml -J—I-

Fear you not, His glo- rious strength shall be your sword and shield;

Nev - er yield, but trust in God for He will grace be - stow,

Trust and pray, His might -y arm thro' dan - gers safe will guide;

^- J
, - '

^

Brave -ly fight un - til the day of vie - to - ry shall dawn.

And at last you shall de - feat the pow'r of sin and wrong.

For-ward go, for He will l«ad you on to vie - to - ry.



Forward Go.
Chorus.

For-wardl for -ward to bat - tie for the

Trust - ing in the Say-ior's might we will go

right; For-wardl for -ward,
for the right, Un - til our work on earth is done, and all the world foi

^ -J . ^ ^-

Till the world for Christ is won. For-wardl
Christ, for Christ is won. Ev - 'ry- where His ban - uor

for - ward! A glo - rious bea - con light!

must be un - furled, a bea - con light!

J. J * .... J- -1

IS
Shoul-der toshoul-der, help to bring The world to Christ our King!
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Fanny J. Crosby. inte
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Save.

UREO. Ckas. H. Gabriel.
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1. 0 Je - sus, my Lord and Sav-ior, Who gav - est Thy life for

2. The world like a dream will van -ish, The hope like the years de-

3. 0 what are the tcils and la -bors, The cross -es that now I

m

No room m my heart for pleas-ures Throom
Its beau
Com-pared

m
ties

mth

hat

like dew - y blos-soms Will

the crown im - mor - tal Laid

have not their trust in

with - er and pass a

up for my soul to

Thee; Earth has

way; But Thou
wear? 'Twill mat -

no
wUt
ter

J
J J J

bid - ing cit-y,—Not
bide un-chang-ing. My
mo but lit - tie Wha

here is e

sure de - f

t con - flicts

uy place of

ense wilt

I hav

rest,— . . . J

be; .... 0
3 passed,... If

seek for a

Je-sus.my
, aft - er tae



Thoa Migdty to Sa?e.

brigLt-er conn-try, A home vrith the pare and blest.

Lord and Sav-ior,I'mtrust-ing a -lone in Thee,

strife is end-ed, I rest at Thy feet at last.

And 0, when my conrse is fin - ished, And vie- tor's palm I

And 0, when my course is fin-ished, And Tic • tor's

Then, who art might-y to save, To Thee will I give

save. To.

slower.



175 Master, the Tempest is Raging.

Miss M. A. Baker.

M.69 = J.

1. Mas-ter, the tem-pest is rag - ingi The bil- lows are toss-ing h^!
2. Mas-ter, with an-guish of spir - it I bow in my grief to - day;
3. Mas-ter, the ter - ror is o - ver. The el - e-ments sweet - ly rest:

The sky is o'er-shadowed with blackness, No shel-ter or help is nigh;

The depths of my sad heart are troub-led—0 wak-en and save, I pray;
Earth's sun in the calm lake is mir-rored, And heaven's with-in my breast;

-*-r-

U U P ^ -
- o

Car - est Thou not that we per - ish? How canst Thou lie a - sleep,

Tor -rents of sin and of an - guish Sweep o'er my sink - ing soul;

Lin - ger, 0 bless -ed Re-deem - erl Leave me a -lone no more,

When each mo-ment so mad - ly is threat'ning A grave in the an - gry deep?

And I per -ish! I per -ish! dear Mas-ter, 0 has - ten and take con-trol.

And with joy I shall make the blest har-bor. And rest on the bliss - ful

1 1 ; ^f irr i

The winds and the waves shall o - bey Thy will, Peace, be still !

Peace, be still, peaco, be stilll



Master, tde Tempest is Raging.



Awakening CKonis.

Cha*. H. Gabriel

sto - ry;1. A- wake! a - wakel and Sing the bless -(

A-wake! a -wake!

2. King out! ring out! 0 bells of joy and glad - ness! Re-
Ring out! ring out!

T -r T t t T .t r

a-rise: A-wake! a>wake ! a • wake ! and let your song of praise i

A-wake! a-wakel a-wake!

peat, re -peat a -new the sto- ry o'er a-gain, Till all_ the
•peat. re -peat Till Ul

1 u
wake! the earth is full of glo - ry, And light is beam - ing

a - wake!
_ _

And light is beam-ing

earth shall lose its weight of sad-ness. And shout a - new the

the earth And shout a -new

from the ra-diant skies; The rocks and rills,

glo - ri-ous re-frain; Withan-gels m
the vales and hills resound with

the heights sing of the great sal-

glad - ness, All na - ture joins to sing the tri-umph song. The Lord Je-

va - tion He wrest - ed from the hand of sin and death.



Awakening Chorus.

Unison.

ho - vah reigns and sin is back-ward hurled! Re-joice! re-

is sin backward burledl

f" 1r-r ,hJ.

—

K
r r 1

joiceP lift heart and voice, Je - ho - vah reigns!

Pro-claim His sov-'reign pow'r to all the world, And let

pow'r to all the world, And lot the

glo - rious ban-ner be un-furled! Je - ho - vah reigns 1

grand and glo-rious ban-ner be un-furledlJe-ho-vah reignslJe-ho-vah reignsi

tf f f f if
^ ^ -

^

•joice! re-joice! re-joice! Je - ho - vah reij

Re - joice! re - joico! re - joice!



177 Tde Hosts of God.

1. Do you hear the tramp-ing of the host? It is march-uig on to

2. Do you see the ban -ners float - ing high? Do you catch their lus - ter

3- Do you hear the song of vie - to - ry Float- ing joy - ous - ly up-

vic - to - ryl A might-y throng, It moves a-long; Be - fore it ev - 'ry

clear and bright? To all the world Their folds unfurled, Proclaim the glo-riou3

on the ak: Roll on, roll on! It thrills the soul. An-nounc-ingglad-nesB

Sop. and Alto.

foe shall flee. Hark, to the Cap-tain's call!

cause of right. Bold - ly the fight be - gin:

6? - 'ry - where. Christ is the Cap - tain brave!

1. Hark, to the Cap-tainV



The Hosts of God.

Loy - al and will - ing all. On - ward go,

Heed not the bat - tie's din. Firm - ly stand,

Wide let His ban - ners wave. Chris-tains sing,

call! Loy - al and will - ing all

And charge the foe! Be-neath the Might- y he shall fall.

Pos - sess the land; The cause of right - oous-ness will win.

Your tri - bute bring! Your Lead - er will de-fend and save.

We're sure to win! The vie - to - ry is with the right!



Ilnuitation ^ongs
* * *

178 Wfierever You Wander, Come Home.

Duley Ogdon
M. 60=r^.

Chas. H. Gabrie.

1. Yovir Sav - ior has writ -ten a mes-sage to you, It fol-lowswher

2. No mat - ter how dark is the stain of your sin, His love still en-

3. He knows you are driv - en and lost in the night, A - far on the

4. His mer-cy and par -don. His peace and His love, He sends you whei'

ev - er you roam,

treatsyou to come;

wild bil- lows' foam;

ev - er you roam;

And this is the mes-sage so bless-ea and true,

In Him to find heal-ing, new life to be - gin,

For you is still bum-ing, the home-guiding light,

What more can He of - fer, your welcome to prove,

"Wher-ev - er you wan-der, come home!" Come homel Come home! "Wher-
Come homel Come homel

ev-er you wan-der, come home! Wher-ev-eryou are, andwher-everyou roam,
come home!



179 Softly and Tenderly.

1. Soft - ly and ten-der-ly Je-su3 is call-ing, Call-ing for you and for me;

2. Whyshouldwetar-rywhen Je-sus ispleading,Pleadingforyou and for me?

3. Time isnowfleeting,themomentsarepassing,Pass-ing foryouand for me;

4. OhI for the wonderful love He has promised,Promisedforyou and for me;

See, on thepor-talsHe'swaitmgandwatching,Watchingforyouandfor me.

Whyshouldwelin-gerandheednotHismercies,Mer-cie3 foryouandfor me?
Shadows are gath-er-ing,death beds are coming,Com-ing for you and for me.

Tho 'we have sinned,He has mer-cy and par-don,Par-don for youand for me.

Come home, come home. Ye who are wea-ry, come home!
Come home, come home,

Ear-nest-ly,ten-der-ly, Je-sus is call-mg, Call-ing, 0 sin-ner, come home!



"Almost Persuaded."

1. "Al- most per-suad-ed" now to be

2. "Al - most per-suad- ed"—come,come to - day!

3. "Al- most per-suad-ed"—bar-

hi 1 ..A

'Al - most per-suad-ed

Al - most per-suad-ed'

Al - most per-suad-ed'

Christ to re - ceive; Seems now some soul to say: "Go, Spir - it,

turn not a - way! Je - sus in-vites you here, An - gels are

doom comes at last! "Al- most" can- not a - vail, "Al - most'

r-
go Thy way. Some more con - ven - lent day On
ling'ring near, Prayers rise from hearts so dear;'

0

bnt to fail; Sad, sad, that bit - terwail:"Al

Thee I'D call."

wan-derer, come I

most—but lostJ"

1. Why do you wait, dear broth-er, 0 why do you tar-ry so long? Your

2. What do you hope, dear brother, To gam by a fur-ther de - lay? There's

3. Do you not feel, dear broth-er. His Spir -it now striv-ing with - in? 0
4. Why do you wait, dear broth-er. The har-vest is pass-ing a - way, Tour



Why Do You Wait?

b r> t)

Sav-ior is wait-ing to give you A place in His sane - ti - fied throng,
no one to save you but Je - sus, There's no oth- er way but His way.
why not ac-cept His sal - va - tion, And throw oS your bur-den of sin?

Sav-ior is long-ing to bless you; There's danger and death in de - lay.

b D h

While we pray, and while we plead, While you see your soul's deep need,

You have wan-dered far a - way; Do not risk an - oth - er day;

In the world you've failed to find Aught of peace for troub-led mind:
Come to Christ, con-fes-sion make; Come to Christ and par - don take;

While your Fa - ther calls you home. Will you not, my broth-er, come?
Do not turn from God your face, But, to-day, ac-cept His grace.

Come to Christ, on Him be - lieve. Peace and joy you shall re - ceive.

Trust in Him from day to day^, He will keep you all the way.

Why not now? why not now? Why not come to Jesus now?
Whynotnow? whynotnow? Why not COme tO Je



Jesus is (JalUng Thee.
Emest O. SeOen

1. Ten-der-ly, gra-cious-ly Je - sua in - vit-eth thee, "Comeun- to

2. Paid He the price for thy soul on Mount Cal - va - ry, Pierc-ed His
3. Turn not a - way while the Spir - it is call -ing thee, 0 - pen to

4. List to His voice, He has called thee re-peat-ed - ly, Breakfromihe

and find rest," Pleads He so lov - ing - Iv, waits He so

hands and His side; Will - ing - ly, free - ly He suf - fered such

Ehn thy heart's door; Bid Him to en - ter and cleanse thy heart

chains that en - thrall; Grieve not the Spu: - it lest He should de-

pa - tient - ly, Of - fers thee all that is best,

ag - 0 - ny. Bid Him come in to a - bide. Je-susiscall-ingthee-

tiior-ough - ly. Free thee from guilt ev - er - more,

part from thee, Nev - er a -gam on thee caJ'.

call-ing re-joice, Je - sus is call-ing thee now.
call-ing thee now.



I Am Coming Home.

1. Je - sus I am com-ing home to-day, For I have found there's joy in

2. Ma - nyyearsmyheart has strayed from Thee,And now re -pent -ant to Thy

3.0 themis-er-y my sin has caused me, Naught but pain and 8or-row

4. Ful - ly trust-ing m Thy pre-cious prom-ise,With no right-eous-ness to

Now I seek

Thee a -lone; From the path of sin I turn a -way, now I am com-ing home,

throne I come; Je - sus o-peneduptheway for me, now I am com-mg home.

I have known; Now I seek Thy savinggraceandmer-cy, I am com-ing home.

caD my own, Pleading nothing but the blood of Je - sus, I am com-ing home,

still a-tone, Flow-mg o'er till ev-'ry stain is cov-ered, I am com-ing home.

3 f i f 1?:
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Choeus,

Je - sus, I am com-ing home to-day,Nev -er, nev-er-more from Thee to stray;

Lord, I now ac-cept Thy pre-cious prom-ise, I am com-ing home.



Lord, Tni Coming Home

1. I've wan-dered far

2. I've wast - ed man
3. I'm
4. My
5. My
6. I

tired of sin and
soul is sick, my
on - ly hope, my
need His cleans-ing

way from God, Now I'm com-ing home;
pre - cious years, Now I'm com-ing home;
stray - ing, Lord, Now I'm com-ing home;
heart is sore, Now I'm com-ing home;
on - ly plea, Now I'm com-ing home;
blood, I know, Now I'm com-ing home;

The paths of sin too long I've trod. Lord, I'm com-ing home.
I now re - pent with bit - ter tears. Lord, I'm com-mg home.
I'll trust Thy love, be - lieve Thy word. Lord, I'm com-ing home.
My strength re - ijew, my hop'" re -store. Lord, I'm com-ing home.
That Je - bus died, and died for me. Lord, I'm com-ing home.

0 wash me whit - er than the snow, Lord, I'm com-ing home.

D. S.—0 - pen wide Thine arms of love. Lord, Pm com-ing home

Chorus.

1. Just as

2. Just as

3. Just as

4. Just as

5. Just as

I am, with-out one plea. But that Thy blood was shed for me.

I am, and wait-ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot,

I am, tho' tossed a-bout With many a conflict, many a doubt,

I am, poor, wretched,blind;Sight, riches, heal-ing of the mind,

I am, Thou wilt re-ceive, VViltwelcome,pardon,cleanse,relieve;



Just as I Am.

AndthatThoubidd'stmecometo Thee, 0 Lambof God, I come, I cornel

To Thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, 0 Lamb of God, I come, I comel
Fightings with-in, and fears with-out, OLambofGod, I come, I come!
lea, all I need in Thee to find, OLambofGod, I come, I come!
Be- cause Thy prom-ise I be-lieve, 0 Lamb of God, I come, I come!

1. Ho, my com-rades! see the sig - nal Wav - ing in the-

2. See the might -y host ad -vane -ing, Sa - tan lead -ing on:

3. See the glo-rious ban - ner wav -ing! Hear thetrum-pet blow!

4. Fierce and long the bat - tie ra - ges, But our help is near;

Re - in - force-ments now ap - pear - ing, Vic > to - ry

Might -y men a - round us fall - ing, Cour - age al-

ia our Lead-er's name we'll tri-umph 0 - ver ev

-

On - ward comes our great Com-mand-er, Cheer, my com-

nigh.

gone!

foe.

cheer.



0 Wfiy Not To-nigfit?
OWNER OF COPYRIQHT.

J. Calvin Bushey

0 do not let the word de- part, And close thine eyes against the light;

To-mor-row'ssunmay nev-er rise To bless thy long de-lud-ed sight;

Our Lord in pit - y lin-gers still, And wilt thou thus His love re-quitef

Our bless-ed Lordre-fus-es none Who would to Him their souls u-nite;

Poor sin - ner, hard - en not your heart, Be saved, 0 to - night.

This is the time, 0 then be wise. Be saved, 0 to-night.

Re-nounceat once thy stub-bom will. Be saved, 0 to-night.

Be - lieve, o - bey, the ^ork is done, Be saved, 0 to - night.

0 why not to-night? 0 why not to-night?

0 why not to-night? why not to-night? why not to-uight? why not to-night?



Still Undecided

Clias. H. GabrieL

1. Still un-de-cid-ed,
2. StUl un-de-cid-ed,
3. Still un - de-cid - edl

4. Still un- de-cid- edl

5. Still un- de-cid -edl

tho' close to life's gate,

why yet still de - lay?

for thee He was slain,

His voice sounds so clear:

0 wait not too long;^

0 why not now
All things are now
And why should His

Come all ye who
0 turn from the

en - ter, al-read - y 'tis late; Je - sus iswait-ing and call - ing for yon;
read-y, Lovp shows you the way. Night fast approaches, the day pass-es by,
suf - f'ring foi chee be in vain? Thmk of the scourging, the spear and the cross!

wea - ry whofal - ter and fear. Free -ly I par-don, and cleanse andreceive!"
world and its wild, restless throng; Je - sus now calls you-once more doth He call-

Chains He will sev-er— all things He can do.
Heed now His plead-ing:-"0 why will you die?"
Life He would give you,— all else is but loss. Why not de-cide to-night^
Why not ac-cept Him and on Him be-Iieve?

Come while He's wait-ing, and trust Hun for all.

c. .U-iiig to r thee, call-iiig for thee; C

* ^
'

i J.
'

^U-ing, IS c all - iiig now for thee.

^ L

J u 1 -r



190 Souls Are Coming Home.

M . 96 = J
. I h

1. Tired of sin and tired of stray-ing,

2. To the Father's arms re-tum-ing,

3. Tield-ing to the Spir-it's plead-ing,

4. Stirred by mem'ries sweet and ten-der,

5. Earth -ly fol-lies left be-bindthem,

6. T'ward the gate of mer - cy bend-ing,

Souls are com-ing home;

Souls are com-ing home;

Souls are com-ing home;

Souls are com-ing home;

Souls are com-ing home;

Souls are com-ing home; com-ing home.

mn
i i
Now the Gos-pel call o - bey-ing,

While the light of hope is bum-ing,

Long in des - ert plac - es feed-ing,

All to Je - sus to sur-ren-der,

To be freed from chains that bind them

,

Pray'rs are answered, long as-cend-ing,

Xrr
Souls are com-ing home.

Souls are com-ing home.

Souls are com-ing home.

Souls are com-ing home.

Souls are com-ing home.

Souls are com-ing home, com-ing home.

lAA.

—-h—1

1

Ft

0 wh

b i

at joy the s ght is bring-ing! I ow the

^ * 1' ^ 3 1

an - gel choirs are sing-ingi

J f

are com-ing home I



Whosoever Means Me!

1. Ti-dings, hap-py ti-dings, Hark, hark, the sound! Hearthejoy-ful ech - o

2. Tidings, hap-py ti-dings. Hark! hark! They say. Do not slight the wam-ing;

3. Ti-dings, hap-py ti-dings, Hark! harki A-gain, Rushing o'er themountam,

1 J ^ J-
r

.

Thro' the wo

Come, 0 cor

Sweep-ing o'

rid re-sound; (

ne to - day. (

er the plain,

Christ the Lord proclaims t

>hrist our lov - ing Sav - ic

Dn - ward goes the mes-sa

,^ r

lem

r, 5

?e!

, Hear and heed t

5till re-peats the

T is the Sav-ior'

1* * 1*

he call:

call—

scall:

) P

h ^ 1

t
Chorus

Come, ye starving ones thatper-ish, Room, room for all.

Come, ye wea- ry, heav-y - la -den. Room, room for all. Who-so-ev-er ask-^

Come, for ev-'ry-thing is read-y, Room, room for all.

Je-8U8 will re-ceive; Who-so-ev-er thirst-eth.Je-sus will re-lieve; See the liv-ing



192 Ring tFie Bells of Heaven.

Wm. O. Cuahins,

ti.m = J

of heav - en! there is joy to - day,

Seef the Fa - ther meets him out up - on the way,

2 5
Ring the bells of heav - en! there is joy to - day,

"

( Yes, a soul is res - cued from tiis sin - ful way,

o 5
Ring the bells of heav - en! spread the feast to - day;

I Tell the joy - ful ti - dings, bear it far a - w^

For a
Wei - com-

For the

And is

An -gels

For a

0. C.—'Tis the ransomed ar • my.

soul re - turn - mg from the wild;

ing His wear - y, wan-d'ring child,

wan-d'rer now is rec - on - ciled;

bom a - new, a ran-somed child,

swell the glad tri - um-phant strain;

pre - cious soul is born a - gain.

a might-y sea.

Chords.

•tng

Glo - ryl glo - ryl how the

an - gels sing; Glo - ry! glo - ryl how the loud harps ring;

193 Only Trust Him.

100 —

j

h-l

—
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1. Come, ev'ry soulby sin oppressed, There's mercy withihe Lord, And He will surely

2. For Jesus shed His precious blood, Rich blessings to bestow; Plunge now into the



Only Trast Him.
Chords.

give you rest by trusting in His word,

crimson flood that washes white as snow.
f On - ly trust Him, on - ly trust Him,
\ He will save you, He will save you,

X ly trust Him now;

,

He will [Omit ] J save you now.

3 Yes, Jesus is the Truth, the Way,
That leads you into rest;

Believe in Him without delay,

And you are fully blest.

4 Come, then, and join this holy ban
And on glory go,

To dwell in that celestial land,

Where joys immortal flow.

194 Hailelujatiy 'Tis Done!

M. 126= J
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1. 'Tis the promise of God, full sal-va-tion to give

2. Tho' the pathway be lone-ly, and dan - ger-ous too,

3. Man - y loved ones have I in yon heav-en-Iy throng;

4. Lit - tie chil-dren I see standing close by their King,
5. There's a part in that cho-rus for you and for me,

Un - to him who on
Sure-ly Je-sus is

They are safe now in

And He smiles as theii

And the theme oi our

Je - sus His Son will be - lieve.

a - ble to car-ry me thro',

glo - ry , and this is their song: Hal - le - lu - jah, 'tis

song of sal - va-tion they sing,

prais-es for - ev - er will be,

donel I be-lieve on

the Spn; I am saved by the blood of the Cru - ci One; fied One.



losoever

1. "Who-so -ev - er hear-eth," shout, shout the sound! Spread the bless-ed ti-dings

2. Who-so - ev - er com-eth need not de - lay, Now the door is o-pen,

3.
= 'Who-so - ev - er will!" theprom-ise is se - cure; "Who-so-ev - er will, "for-

the world a-round; Tell the joy - ful news wher - ev - er man is found;

en -ter while you may; Je-sus is the true, the on - ly Liv-ing Way.-

ev - er must en -dure; "Who-so -ev- er will!" 'tis life for- ev - er- more:

Chorus.

'Who-so -ev-er will may come." "Who-so - ev - er will, who-so-ev-erwill;

Fa -ther calls the wan-d'rer home: "Who-so-ev - er will may come.



196 Redeemed,

1. Redeemed.how I love to pro-claim it! Kedeemedby thebloodof the Lamb;

2. Redeemed and so hap-py in Je - sus, No language my rapture can tell;

3. I think of my bless-ed Re-deem-er, I think of Him all the day long;

4. I know I shall see in His beau-ty, The King in whose law I de - light;

5. I know there's a crown that is wait-ing In yonder bright mansion for me;

Redeeraedthro'Hism-fi-nite mer - cy, His child,andfor-ev-er, I am.

I know that the light of His pres - ence With me doth contin-ual-ly dwell.

I sing, for I can-not be si - lent, His love is the theme of my song.

Who lov-ing-ly guardeth my foot-steps. And giv-eth me songs in the night.

And soon with the spirits made per - feet, At home with the Lord I shall be

.

Re - deemed, Re - deemed, Redeemed by the blood of the Lamb;

Re - deemed, Re - deemed, His child, and for - ev - er, I am
Bedeemed, Redeemed,



197 Jesds is Calliny.
COPVRIOHT, let I, BY GEO. C- GTEBBINS RENEWAL

George C. Stebbin*

1. Je-8U3 is ten-der - ly calling thee home—Call-ing to-day, call-ing to-day;

2. Je-sus is call-ing the wear-y to rest—Call-ing to-day, call-ing to-day;

3. Je-sus is waiting, 0 come to Him now—Waiting to-day, waiting to-day;

4. Je-sus is pleading, 0 list to His voice—Hear Him to-day,hear Him to-day;

P P P P

Why from the sun-shine of love wilt thou roam Farther and far-ther a - way?
Bring Him thy burden, and thou shalt be blest; He will not turn thee a - way.

Come with thy sins, at His feet low-ly bow; Come, and no Ion - ger de - lay.

They who be-lieve on His name shall rejoice; Quick-ly a - rise and a - way.

Chorus.

Call - ing to - day!

Call - ing, call - ing to - day, to - dayl

Call - ing to - day!

Call - ing, call - ing to - day, to - day!

Je - sus is call

Je-SQ&is ten-der-Iy call-ing to-day,

•r -r -r

ing. Is ten - der-ly call-ing to - day.



198
Josephine Pollard.

M.88 = J

Let the Savior In.
Mrs. Joseph F. K. apv

1. 'T is the Sav - ior who would claim En-trance to your heart; Will you

2. No one like the Sav - ior knocks At the sin-ner's door; 'Tis no

3. 0 how can you bid Him wait Till an - oth - er day, When al-

h. —» 0 . »—.—*—^
'

send your Lord a - way? Will you say, "De - part?" He will— ger that im - plores, He has knocked be - fore; He has

weeps At the long de - lay? 'T was for

your tri - als share, He will cleanse you from all sin.

oft - en sought your heart. Shall He cleanse it now from sin?

you that Je - sua died. And 'tis you He longs to win.

'T is your Sav-ior, 't is your Sav-ior stand-ing there. Haste, and
Let Him in,

F^' b b
r tut t t

i
let Him in, let Him in; Lest He turn a -way, let Him in.

let Him in;

J T-fr-f. . , . f ^ f f



Jesus Will Gi?e loa Rest

1. Will

2. Will

3. Will

4. Will

you come, will you come, with your poor bro- ken heart, Bur-dened and
you come, will you come? there is mer - cy for you. Balm for your
you come, will you come? you have noth-ing to pay; Je - sus who
you come, will you come? now He pleads with you now! Fly to Hi8

-0- . -

Bm - op - pressed? Lay it down at the feet of your Sav - ior

ach - ing breast; On-ly come as you are, and be-lieve on
loves you best, By His death on the cross pur-chased life for

lov - ing breast; And what - ev - er your sin or your sor - row

and Lord,
His name,
your soul,

may be.

Refrain.

Je - sus will give you rest; Ohl why won't you come in



200 Now Is tfie Accepted Time.

Eliza D. Hand.
M,.B8= J.

CCPYRIQHT, <0I7. BV HOMER A
Chas. H. Gabriel

1. (J why will you Ion - ger your choice de - lay? The Sav - ior is

2. 0 come while He calls you, just as you are; While mer - cy is

3. 0 why will you doubt Him, re - fuse His love, Why grieve Him by

4. He knocks at the door of your tremb-ling heart, 0 will you not

wait -ing for yoa; Then come to Him now, and re- pent -ing, suy: Lord,

of - fered to all; Re - turn, tho' in sin you have wan- dared far; 0
turn -ing a - way? He's plead-ing with you from the throne a-bove, 0
let Him come in? Un - bar it, or He may ere long de - part, Avi

what wilt Thou have me to do ?

hear, and at-tend to His call. Now, just now is the time, Now, just

come, then, while yet it is day.

leave you all hope-less in sin.



201 Won't Yoa Come Now?
A. H. Ackley.

M. 58 = J.

1. Won't you come now and give all

2. Won't you come now and give all

3. Won't you come now and give all

4. Won't you come now and give all

^ ^ ^ K

to the Sav - ior? Long He has
to the Sav - ior? Some day no
to the Sav - ior? Have you not
to the Sav - ior? On - ly His

w lit - ed to gain full con - trol; You need His life and the
loi - ger His voice you will hear; Tremb-ling you'll stand in the

felt the vam glo - ry of life, Spend -mg its mo-ments in

blood all your sin can re - move; If you be - lieve, He is

gift of His fa - vor, You need His love as the light of your soul,

court of God's jus - tice, Call- ing in vain for a friend to ap - pear,

search of con - tent-ment, Feel - ing the pangs of its sor - row and strife?

will - ing and a - ble, Read-y His grace and His mer - cy to prove

f f -g- f- .f -c- f . g .i^.

"

Chorus,



ti)2 At tFie Cross.
Uaac Watt*. copvrkjmt, lesow ov r e. huoson. Hadum

1. A - lasl and did my Sav - ior bleed? And did my Sov'reign die?

2. Was it for crimes that I had done, He groaned up-on the tree*

3. Well might the sun in dark- ness hide, And shut His glo-ries in,

4. But drops of grief can ne'er re-pay The debt of love I owe

Would He de-vote that sa - cred head For such a worm aa Vc

A - maz • ing pit - yl grace unkno\vn! And love be-yond de - grce'

When Christ, the might-y Mak - er, died For man the crea-ture's sin-

Here, Lord, I ^ve my -self a-way,—'Tis all that I can do.



203 Step Got On the Promise of Jesus.

Mrs. C K. M.
M. o9= J,

1. Step out on the prom-ise of Je-sus, All ye who believe on His name;
2. Your sms may be griev-ous, and many, And num - berthe sands of the sea;

3. Your goldcouldnotpurchaseyourransom, Your tears wash thesin-stainsa-way;

4. Come now to the fountain of cleansing, For time is swift pass-ing a • way;

His pow'r from in - i- qui-ty frees us To - day, and for-ev-er the same.

God wills not the dy-ing of an - y. But all His sal-va-tion may see.

In Je-sus a-lone is redemption. And this is salvation's glad day.

The days of pro-ba-tion are end-ing. There's dan-ger and death in de-lay.

Step out on God's promise, His wonder-ful prom-ise whole thro' the
Be whole thro' the

I I
— IT

blood of the Lamb; There's mer - - cy for you, and there'

blood, the blood of the Lamb; There's mer - cy for



204 Why Not Be Saved To-nightr
COPVRIOHT, IGr7, BY HOMER A. ROOEHEAVER.

£. E Hewitt. iNTERNATioNAu COPYRIGHT SECURED. Chu. H. Gabriel, Jr
M.100 = J

1. The gos - pel mes - sage sounds a - broad, 0 come and find the light!

2. Wait not a more con - ven - ient time, God pleads with you this hour;

3. Some-time you mean to seek His face. You know His claims are right;

4. You want some day to en - ter in The Cit - y of De - light;

And dare youan-swer to your God "I will not yield to-night!"

The bells of prom-ise sweet-ly chime, Con?e, prove salvation's pow'r.

Now, while He woos you by His grace, Be saved—be saved to-night!

Let Je - sus wash a - way your sin— Be saved—be saved to-night

1. "I will not yield to-night'

'

Why not to-night, oh, why not to-night? The spir - it soon may take its flight!

Come while the lamp of life is bright. Be saved, be saved to - night.

I I I . h



Heuotional ^on0s.
* * *

205 Tfie Son of God Goes Fortfi to War.
R. Heber. t

M. 104 =r J

1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king - ly crown to gain;

2. That mar -tyr first, whose ea - gle eye Could pierce be-yond the grave;

3. A glo-rious band, the cho - sen few, On whom the Spir - it came;
4. A no - ble ar - my, men and boys, The ma - tron and the maid.

blood - red ban - ner streams a - far: Who fol-lows in His tram?
Who saw hisMas-ter in the sky. And called on Him to save.

Twelve val-iant saints,their hope they knew, And mocked the cross and flame.

A - round the Sav-ioi's throne re-joice. In robes of light ar- rayed;

« • "f" , 'f~' • « m m ^i! 0 <2-

Who best can drink His cup of woe, Tri - um-phan* ~ - ver

Like Him, with par -don on his tongue, In midst of luor-tal

They met the ty-rant's brandished steel, The li - on's go - ry

They climbed the steep as -cent of heav'n. Thro' per-il, toil and
mane;
pain;

Who
He
They
0

pa - tient bears his cross be -low,—He fol-lows in His train,

prayed for them that did the wrong: Who fol - lows in His train?

bowed their heads the stroke to feel: Who fol-lows in their train?

God, to us may grace be giv'n. To fol - low in their train.

r- r r r



206 When I Survey the Wondrous Cross.
baac Baker WooJbutybaac Watts.

M. 60 = <^

1. When I sur-vey the wondrous cross On which the Prince of glo -ry died,

2. For-bid it, Lord, that I should boast, Save in the death of Christ, my God;
3. See,fromHishead,Hishand8,Hisfeet,Sonow and love flow min-gled down;
4. Werethewholereahnof nature mine, That were a pres - ent far too small;

My richest gain I count but loss, And pour con-tempt on all ray pride,

Ajlthe vain things that charm me most, I sac - ri - fice them to His blood.

Dide'ersuchloveandsor-row meet,Or thornscom-pose so rich a crown?
Love 80 a-maz-ing, so dl - vine, De-mands my soul, my life, my all.

207 Holy Ghost, With Light Divine.

1. Ho - ly Ghost, with light di -vine. Shine up -on this heart of mine;
2. Ho - ly Ghost, with pow'r di - vine. Cleanse this guilt - y heart of mine;
3. Ho - ly Ghost, with joy di- vine. Cheer thin sad-dened heart of mine;
4. Ho - ly Spir - it, aU di- vine. Dwell with -in this heart of mine;

Chase the shades of night a - way. Turn n y dark-ness in - to day.
Long hath sin, with-out con-trol. Held lo-min-ion o'er my soul.

Bid my man - y woes de - part. Heal my wound-ed, bleed-ing heart.
Cast down ev - 'ry i - dol throne, Reign su-preme—and reign a - loiu..



Wbere He Leads Me.

1. I can hear my Sav - ior caD - ing, I can bear my Sav- ior call-mg,
2. I'll go -wi-ii Him thro' the gar -den, I'D go vrith Himthro'the ^ar-den,
3. I'll go -vrith Him thro' the judg-ment, I'll go with Him thro' the judg-ment,
4. He -will give me grace and glo -ry, He will give me grace and glo - ry,

D.C.-WhereHeleadsme I tcillfol- low. WhereHe leads me I will fol- low,

^ ^ D.C

I can hear my Sav - ior call-ing, "Take thy cross and fol-low. fol-iow Me.'
I'D go -with Him thro' the gar-den, Til go with Him, with Him all the way.
I'H go with Hi:n thro' the judgment, I'll go with Him, withHim aU the way.
He will give me grace and glo - ry, And go with me, with me all the way.

^ \ W ^ \

Where He leads me I will fol - low, I'll go with Him, with Him all the way.

209 Give Me a Heart Like TRine.
COPm^Q*^. IPta HOMER A. ROttewEAVER

M. 8S = J Arr. frsm Major James H. Cole.

1. Give me a heart like Thine, Give me a heart like Thine, By Thy
2. Give me a love like Thine, Give me a love like Thine, By Thy
3. Give me a peace like Thine, Give me a peace like Thine, By Thy
4. Give me a joy like Thine, Give me a joy like Thine, By Thj
5. Give me a will like Thine, Give me a will like Thine, B^ Thy

r-' 0

won - der - ful pov^-er, By Thy grace ev-'ry hour. Give me a heart like

'

won-der-ful pc-er. By Thy grace ev-'ry hour, Giveme a love like Thine,

won-der-ful povv-er, By Thy grace ev-'ry hour. Give me apeace like Thine,

won-der-ful pow-er, By Thy grace ev-'ry hour. Give me a joy iike Thine,

won-der-ful pow-er, Bv Thy grace ev-'ry hour, Giveme a wfll like Thine.



210 Snn of My Soal
John Keble.

M.120 = j
Arr. by WOUam H. Monk.

1. Sun of my soul, Thou Sav - ior dear, It is not night if Thou be near;

2. When the soft dew: of kind-lj sleep My wear-ied eye - lids gen - tly steep,

3. A - bide withme from mom till eve, For with-out Thee I can - not live;

4. Be near to bless me when I wake, Ere thro" the world mv way I take:

IM I 'I
Oh, may no earth-bom cloud a - rise To hide Thee from Th' serv-ant'seyes.

Be my last tho't—how sweet to rest For-ev-er on m' Sav-ior's breastl

A -bide with me when night is nigh, For with-out Thee J dare not die.

A -bide with me till, in' Thy love, I lose my -self i heav'n a-bove.

211
Charles Wesley.

M.76:

A Charge to Keep I Have.
Lowell Maaon.

1. A charge to keep I

2. To serve the pres - ent

3. Arm me with jeal - ous

4. Help me to watch and
care,

pray,

A God to glo - ri - fyi

My call - mg to ful - fill;

As in Thy sight to live;

And on Thy - self re - ly,

A nev - er - dy - ing soul to save. And nt it lor tne sky.

Oh, may it all mypow'rs en-gage. To do inyMas-ter's will.

And oh. Thy serv- ant, Lord, pre- pare, A strict ac- count to give.

As-sured. if T r™'? traet be -tray, I shall for - ev - er die.



212 I Am Trasting, Lord, in Thee.
Wm. McDonald

M. 72 = J

1. I am com - ing to the cross, I am poor, and weak, and blind,

2. Longmy heart has sighed for Thee, Long has e - vil reigned^th- in:

3. Here I give my all to Thee, Friends.and time, and earth -ly store;

Cho.—/ am trust -ing. Lord, in Thee, Blest Lamb of Cal-va- ry,

D.C. for Chorus

-p p—"1 y ? '

jg

Hum-bly at Thy cross I bow, Save me, Je > sus. save me now

HigFier Ground
HOWARD ENTWISLB

Chu. H. Gnbriel

1. I'mpress-ing on the up-ward way. New heights I'm gaining ev-'ry day;

2. My heart has no de-sire to stay Where donbts arise and fears dis-may;

3. I want to live a-bove the world, Tho' Sa-tan'sdarts at me are hurl'd;

4. I want to scale the utmost height. And catch a gleam of glo - ry bright;

Still pray-ing as I onward bound, "Lord, plant my feet on high- er ground.

Tho'somemaydwellwheretheseabound,Mypray'r,my aim is high -er ground.

For faith has caught the joy-ful sound, Thesong of saints on high - er ground.

But still I pray tUl heav'ni'vefount:, "Lord, leadme on to high- er ground.



Chorus.
HigF^r Kroand.

4^

A high-er plane than I have found, Lord, plant my feet on high - er ground.

1. Je - 8US, keep me near the Cross! There a pre - cious foun

-

2. Near the Cross, a trera - blingsoul, Love and mer - cy found

3. Near the Cross! 0 Lamb of God, Bring its scenes be - lore

4. Near the Cross I'll watch and wait, Hop - ing, trust - ing ev -

Free to all— a heal - ing stream. Flows from Cal - vary 's moun-tain.

There the Bright and Morn - ing Star, Sheds its beams a - round me.
Help me walk from day to day, With its shad - ows o'er me.
Till I reach the gold - en strand. Just be - yond the riv - er.

p , #—n-

t7-M tr-t "1 p

—

\ tr
.

D.S.-K// my rap-tured soul shall find Rest be - yond the riv • er.

,Chorus. D.S.



What a Friena,

1. Wbat a Friend we have in Je - sus, All our sins and griefs to bear!

2. Hav w& tri - als and temp-ta - tions? Is there troub-le an - y- where?
3. Are we weak and heav-y - la - den, Cum-bered with a load of care?-

What a priv - i - lege to car - ry

D.S.-AM be-cause we do not car - ry

We should nev-er be dis - cour - aged,

D.S.-Je - sus knows our ev-'ry weak-ness,

Pre - cious Sav-ior, siDI our ref - uge,-

D.S.-In His arms He'll take and shield thee,

(2-

Ev - 'ry-thing to God m prayer!

Ev - 'ry-thing to God in prayer.

Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Take it to the Lord in prayer.

-Take it to the Lord m prayer.

Thou wilt find a sol - ace there.

0 what peace we oft - en for - feit, 0 what need-less pain we bear,

Can we find a friend so faith - ful Who will all our sor-rows share?

Do thy friends de-spise, for-sake thee? Take it to the Lord in prayer;

f • r f f f f .-e # J' ^ ^ ^

, / My hope is built on noth-ing less Than Je-sus' blood and right-eous-ness; "I

1 1 dare not trust the sweet-est frame, But whol - ly lean on Je-sus' name, j

2 / When darkness veils His love- ly face, I rest on His un-chang-ing grace: "l

tin ev - 'ry high and storm-y gale, My an -chor holds with -in the vale, /

-P- -f- f- f- ^



Tbe Solid Rock.
Refbais.

On Grrist, the soi - id Rock I stand; All oth -ergronnd is sink-ingsand, All

3 His oath, His covenant, His bl od
Support me in the whelming flood;

When all around my soul gives way,
He then is all my hope and stiy.

4 When He shall come with trar ;pet sonnd.

Oh, may I then in Him be fr-ond;

Dressed in His ri^hteousnes alone.

Faultless to stand before tie throne.

217 Savior, More Tfian Life.

1. Sav - ior, more than life to me, I am cling-ing, cung-Lig close to Thee;
2. Xhro' this chang-ing world be-low. Lead me gen-tly, gen- tly as I go;

3. Let me love Thee more and more, Till this fleet-ing, flee c-ing life is o'er;

Let Thy pre-cions blood ap- plied, Keep me ev- ,r, ev-er near Thy side.

Trnst-ing Thee, I can- not stray, I can nev er, nev-er lose ray way.
Till my soul is lost m love, Li a brighter, brighter world a - bove.

D.S.-ilay Thy ten - der love

Ev - 'ry day, ev - 'ry hour, Let me feel Thy cleans-ing pow'r;
Ev - 'ry day and hour, ev - 'ry day and hour,

I 1^ U >:
r



218
Ray

My Faitd Looks Up to Thee.
Lowell MuoB.

1. My faith looks upto Thee, Thou Lamb ofCaI-va-ry,Sav-iordi-vine!Nowhearmt

2. May Thy rich grace impartStrengthtomyfaintingheart,Myzealin-spire;A3 Thouhasi

3. While life's darkmaze I tread,And griefs aroond me spread, Be Thoumy Guide; Bid darknesi

while I pray, Take all my guilt a-way, 0 letmefromthisdayBe whol-ly Thiue>

diea for me, 0 may my love to Thee Pure,warm, andchangelessbe,Aliv-ing fire'

turn to day, Wipesorrow'stearsaway, Nor letmeeverstray FromTheea-side.

219 Guide Me, 0 Tfiou Great JeFiovali.

WUIiam Williams

M. 69 = J
Thomas Hastintr*

/ Guide me, 0 Thou great Je-ho - vah,Pil-grim thro' this barren land: \ g-g-j
1 1 am weak, but Thou art mighty;HoldinewithThypow'rfulhand: /

fO - pen now the crys-talfountain,Wlipncethe healing waters flow; ")gj^ jj^
\ Let the fier - y, cloud-y pil - lar Lead mt all my journey thro': J

^

f When I tread the verge of Jor-dan, Bid my anxious fears subside; 1 gongs of
\ Bear me thro' the swell-ingcur-rent, Landme safeon Canaan 'sside: J

^

heaven,Feedmetill Iwant no more;Breadcfheaven,FeedmetiIl Iwantnomore

liv-'rer, Be Tbon8tillmjstrengthandshield;Strong Deliv'rer, Be Tboa still my strength and shield

prais-es I will ev-er give to Thee; Songs ot praises I will ev-er give to Thee



There is a Fountain.
Arr, from Lowell Mason.

1 . There is a fountain filled with blood Drawn from Im - man-uel's veins,

D.C.—And sin-ners,plunged be-neath that flood, [Omj< ]

Lose alltheirguilt-y stains, Lose all their guilt-y stains, Lose all their guilty stains

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see

That fountain in his day;

Ajid there may I, though vile as he.

Wash all my sins away.

4 E'er since by faith I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,

Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shaUbe till I die.

3 Thou dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song.

Shall never lose its power.

Till all the ransomed Church of God
Are saved, to sin no more.

I'll sing Thy power to save,

When this poor lisping,stammeriiigtongue
Lies silent in the grave

HallelujaEi! Wdat a Savior!

1."Man of Sor-rows,"what a name For the Son of God who came
2. Bear-ing shame and scoff-ing rude, In my place con-demned He stood,

3. Guilt-y, vile and help-less we; Spot-less Lamb of God was He;
4. Lift - ed up was He to die, "It is fin-ished," was His cry;

5. WhenHecomes.our glo-rious King, All His ran-somed home to bring,

Ru - ined sm-ners to re-claim! Hal - le - lu - jahlwhata Sav - iorl

Sealed my par - don with His blood; Hal - le - lu - jahl what a Sav - iorl

'Full a- tone-ment!"can it be?Hal-le-lu - jahlwhata Sav - iorl

Now in heav'n ex - alt - ed high, Hal - le - lu - jahl what a Sav - iorl

Then a - new this song we'll sing, Hal -le - lu - jahlwhata Sav - ior'.



222
Reginald Heber.

^ M.92 = J

Ho-ly, ho-ly,

Ho-ly, ho-ly,

Ho-ly, ho-ly,

lo-ly, ho-ly,

Holy, Holy, Holy.

rj IV 4,
ho - ly, Lord God Al-might - y! Ear-ly in the
ho - ly, all the saints a - dore Thee, Cast-ing down their

ho - ly, tho' the darkness hide Thee, Tho' the eye of

ho - ly, Lord God Al-might - yl All Thy works shaD

^1

'V
mom - ing our song shall rise to Thee: Ho - ly, ho - ly,

gold-en crowns around the glass- y sea; Cher - u - bim and
sin-ful man Thy glo - ry may not see: On - ly Thou art

praise Thyname, in earth, and sky, and sea; Ho - ly, ho - ly,

ho - h.
ser-a-pninj
ho - ly;

ho - ly;

mer-ci- ful and might- y, God in Three Per - sons, bless-ed Trin-i - ty!

fall-ingdownbe-foreThee,Whichwert,andart, and ev-er-moreshaltbe.
there is none be-side Thee, Per-fect in pow'r, in love and pur - i - ty.

mer-ci- ful and might - y, God in Three Per - sons, bless-ed Trin-i - tyl

223 Come, Thou Almighty King.
Charle* Wetter.

M.ioo= J /Srv

hi I l\Ui\.\A\\\ \ 'r'rl\Hl

^

'A \ A ^ l^ \

1. Come, Thoual-might-yKing, Helpus Thy name tosing,Helpustopraise!Fatherall-

2. Come,Thouln-car-nateWord, GirdonThymightysword,OurpraTer&t-teB(l;Come,sDdThj

3. Come,Ho-lyCom-fort-er, Thy sa-credwit-nessbear,Inthisgladhour:Thoawhoil-

4. To the great One m Three, The highest prais-es be Hence, evermore! His jot'reigi'-



Gome* TKou Almighty King.

• • ^ g • g —p-|— g-

glo - ri-ons, O'erall vic-to - ri-ous,Comeandreigno - verus, An-cientof days!

peo-plebIess,AndgiveThywordsuccess:Spir-it of ho -li-ness,On us de-scendl

might-y art,Nowrule in ev-'ry heart,And ne'er fromus de-part,Spir-it of pow'rl
maj - es-ty May we in glo - ry see, And to e - ter - ni - ty Love and a - dorel

1. He lead-ethme! 0 bless-ed tho't! Owordswithheav'n-ly com-fort fraught!

2. Sometimes 'mid scenesofdeepestgloom,Sometimeswhere Eden's bowers bloom,
3. Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine, Nor ev-er mur-mur nor re - pine,

4. And when my task on earth is done,When^by Thy grace, the vic-t'ry's won,

What-e'er I do, wher-e'er I be, Still 'tis God's hand that lead-eth

By wa-ters still, o'er troub-led sea,-Still 'tis God's hand that lead-eth me.
Con-tent, what-ev - er lot I see. Since 'tis God's hand that lead-eth me.
E'en death's cold wave I will not flee, Since God thro' Jor-dan lead-eth me.



Pass Me Not.

1. Pass me not, 0 gen-tle Sav-ior, Hear my hum-ble cry; While on oth-ers

2. Let me at a ttoone of mer - cy Find a sweet re-Kef; Kneel-ingtherein
3. Trust-ing on - ly in Thymer-it, Would I seek Thy face; Heal my wonnd-ed,
4. Thou the Spring of all my com-fort, More than life to me, Whom "nave I on

"-• f f-

Thou art call-ing, Do not pass me by,

deep con-tri-tion, Help my un- be -lief. Sav-ior, Sav-ior, Hearmybnm-ble cry:

bro - ken spir - it, Save me by Ihy grace,

earth be-side Thee? Whom in heav'n but Thee?

226 Work, for tKe Night is Coining.
Annie L. W Jker. LoweU MaMn.

M.104 = J .
. j_J

. /Work, for the night is com-ing, Work thro' the morning hours;
'' \ Work while the dew is sparkling, [Omit ]Work 'mid springing

D. C.Work for the night is com - ing, [Omit ]When man's work is

flow'rs; Work when the day grows bright-er, Work in the glow-ing sun;

done.

2 Work, for the night is coming.
Work thro' the sunny noon;

Fill brightest hours with labor,

Rest comes sure and soon.

Give every flying minute
Something to keep in store:

Work, for the night is coming,
When man works no more.

3 Work, for the night is commg,
Under the sunset skies;

While their bright tints are glowing.

Work, for daylight flies.

Work till the last beam fadeth,

Fadeth to shine no more;
Work while the night is darkening

When man's work is "'or.



Lord, Is laid jHowfirm a foun-da-tion,ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your faith in His

'Fearnot, I am with thee, 0 be not dis-mayed,For I am thy God, I will

'Whenthro' the deep waters I call thee to go, The riv-ers of sorrow shall

'When thro' fi-ery tri - als thy path-way shall lie, My grace,all-suf-ficient, shall

ex-cel-lentVord! WhatmorecanHesay thantoyou Hehathsaid, To you, who for

still givetheeaid; I'll strengtbenlhee,helpthee,anacausetheeto8tand,Up-held by my
not o-verflow;For I will be with thee, thy tri-als to bless, And sanc-ti-fy

be thy sup-ply, Theflamesshallnothurtthee;Ion-ly de-sign Thy dross to con-

ref-uge to Je - sus have fled? To you, who for ref-uge to Je-sushavei

gra-cious,om-mp - o-tent hand. Up-held by my gra-cious,om-nip-o-tenthand.

to thee thy deep - est dis - iress, And sanc-tt - fy to thee thy deep-est distress,

sume,andthy gold to re - fine. Thy drosato consume,andthygold to re-fine.'

228 How Firm a Foandation.
George Keith.



1. Thou my ev - er - last - ing por-tion, More than friend or life to me,

2. Not for ease orworld-ly pleas-nre, Nor for fame myprayershall be;

3. Lead me thro' the vale of shad -ows, Bear me o'er life's fit - ful sea;

All a - long my pil - grim jour-ney,

Glad - ly will I toil and suf - fer, On - ly

Then the gate of Ufe e - ter - nal, May I

let me walk with Thee,

let me walk with Thee,

en - ter, Lord, with Thee.

JL

rn 1 ir^^r-i-

D.S.-AH a - long my pil - grim jour-ney, Sav-ior, let me walk with Thee,

Z?.5.-Glad-ly will I toil and suf - fer. On - ly let me walk with Thee.

0.5.-Then the gate of life e - ter - nal. May I en - ter. Lord, with Thee.

Refrain

230 I Love Him.
London Hyinn Book. used by permission. S. C. Fester.

1. Gone from my heart the world with all its charm; Gone are my sins and

2. Once I was lost up - on the plains of sin; Once was a slave to

3. Once I was bound, but now I am set free; Once I was blind, but



all that would a -lann; Gone ev - er-more, and by His grace I know The
doubts and fears within; Once was a-fraid to trust a loy-ingGod, But

now the light I see; Once I was dead, but now in Christ I live, To

D. S.—Be-cause He first loved me, And

D.S.

precious blood of Je - sus cleans-es white as snow,

now my guilt is washed a-way in Je - sus' blood,

tel! the world the peace that He a - lone can give.

I love Him, I love Him,

purchasedmy sal-va - Hon On Cal-v'ry^s tree.

231
Samuel Francis Smith.

Linerica.

1. My country, 'tis of thee,Sweet land of lib- er-ty, Ofthee I sing :Land where mj
2. My na-tive coun-try, thee,Land of the noble free. Thy name I love: I love thy

3. Let music swell the bme,And ring from all the trees ^\nd freedom's song: Let mor-tal

4. Our fathers' God, to Thee,Author of lib - er - ty. To Thee we sing: Long may oui

5. God save our Noble Men, Bring them safe home again; God save our Men: Keep them i

r
fathers died, Land of the pilgrim's pride,From ev-'ry mountain -side Let freedom ring,

rocks and rills,Thj woods and templed hills; My heart with rapture thrills Like that a-bove.
tongues awake;Let all that breathe partai(e;Let rocks their silence break—The sound pro-long,

land be bright With freedom's ho-ly light; Protect us by Thy might, Great God,our King

to - ri-ou8, Faith-ful and chivaXroiLs; They are so dear to us; God save our Men,



232 Safely Tlirongli Another WeeL
John Newton

M. 72= J
Arr. by Lowell 1

~*' » # • * • •

1. Saffc! - ly thro' an - oth - er week, God has bro't us on our way; Let us

2. While we pray for pard'ning grace, Thro 'the dear Redeemer's name. Show Thy
3. Here we come Thy name to praise; Let us feel Thy presence near: May Thy
4. May the gos-pel's joy -ful sound Con-quer sm-ners, comfort saints; Make the

now a bless-ing seek, Wait-ing m His courts to - day: Day
rec- on-cil-ed face. Take a -way our sin and shame; From our

elo - ry meet our eyes, While we in Thy house ap - pear: Here af-

froits of grace a-bound,Brmg re - lief to all com - plaints: Thus may

^ - - - J J , , ,

all the week the best. Emblems of e - ter - nal rest, of e - ter - nal rest,

world-ly cares set free. May we rest this day in Thee, rest this day in Thee,

ford us. Lord, a taste Of our ev - er- last- ing feast, ev - er- last- ing feast,

all ourSabbathsprove.Till we jomthechurcha-bove. jointhechmrcha-bove.

g .f- Jl *
^

f 0 hap-py day that fixed my choice On Thee, my Sav-ior and my God! "1 g _

\ Wellmaythisglowmgheartrejoice, Andtellitsrap-turesalla - broad. J
^'^^

-py, / 0 hap-py bond, that sealsmy vows To Huoq who mer-its all my love! "Igan-nv
" \ Let cneerful anthems fill His house, Whiletothatsacredshrinelmove. / "'PJ



0 Happy Day.
Fine.

day, happy day, a-way . He taughtme how to watch and

I

3 'T is done: the great transaction 's done I

I am my Lord's, and He is mme;
He drew me and I followed on.

Charmed to confess the voice divine.

4 Now rest, my long-divided heart,

Fixed on this blissful center, rest;

Nor ever from Thy Lord depart.

With Him of every good possessed.

234 Joy to tfie World.

J tuO.

G. F. HandeL

1. Joy to the world! the Lord is come; Let earth re-ceive her King; Let

2. Joy to the worldl the Sav-ior reigns; Let men their songs em-ploy; While

ev - 'ry heart pre-pare Him room, And heav'n and nature sing. And
fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains, Re-peat the sounding joy, Re-

0 » »

And heav'n and nature

heav'n and na - ture sing,

peat the sound-ing joy,

And heav'n, and heav'n and na-ture sing.

Re - peat, re - peat the sound-ing joy.

tr-tr
siiig. And heav'n aad oa - turo sing,



235 Nearer, My God, to Thee.
Sarah F. AdauS. Lovrell Mason.

.

1, - 1,
;

1. Near - er.mv God, to Thee, Near-er to Thee! E'entho' it be across
2. Tbo' likethe wan-der-er. The sun eone down, Dark-nessbe o - ver me,
3. There let the way ap-pear, St^ps un-to heav"n; All that Thou sendest me,
4. Then, with mvwak-ing^o'ts Bright withThy praise, Out of my sto-ny griefs

B.S.—Near-er. my bod, to Thee.

D.S.

That rais-eth me; Still all mysongshall be, Near-er, my God, to Thee,
My rest a stone, Yet inmy dreams I'd be Near- er, my God, to Thee,
In mer-cj giv'n; An -gels" to beck-on me Near- er, my God, to Thee.
Beth - el I'll raise; So by my woes to be Near-er, my God, to Thee,

1. Rock of A • ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my -self in Thee;

D.r.~Be of sin the donb-le cure, Save from wrath and make me pure.

0' 0 J \ L

Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy wound -ed side which flowed.

2 Could my tears forever flow,

Could my zeal no languor know,
These for sm could not atone;

Tbou must save, and Thou aloDei

In mv hand no price I bring;

Sropiy to Thy cross I ding.

3 While I draw this fleeting breath,

When my eyes shall close in death,

When I rise to worlds unknown,
And behold Thee on Thy throoe,

Eock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee.



237 My Jesns, I Love TTiee.
London Hymn Boole. A. J. Gordofv

fMj Je-sus, I

I For Thee all the fol - lies of sin
My gra-cious Re - deem-

~S- -0- ^
love Thee, I know Thou art mme: "I

re-sign; /"

o fl love Thee, be-canse Thouhast first loT-ed me, "t t i„„ n,™ „
-• \ And purchased mv par -don on Cal-ya-ry-stree; ^
, fin man-sions oi elo - rr and end -less de-li^ht, "t T»n • •..

^•irU ev-er a-dore Th'ee in heav -ensobri^ht; ^

er, my Sav-ior, art Thou; If ev-er I loved Thee, my Je-sns, 'tis now.
ing the thorns on Thy brow; If ev-er I loved Thee, my Je-sus, 'tis now.
ter-ing crown on my brow, If ev-er I loved Thee, my Je-sus, 'tis now.

238
W. M. W.

Holy Spirit, FaitWnl Guide.

fHo - ly Spir - it, faith -ful Guide, Ev-er near the Christian's side,

\ Gen - tly lead us by the hand, Pil-grim's in a des - ert land.

D.C.-Whisp'ringsoft-ly "Wand'rer, Gomel Fol - low me, I'll guide thee home.

Ever present, truest Friend,

Ever near Thine aid to lend.

Leave us not to doubt and fear,

Groping on in darkness drear;

When the storms are raging sore.

Hearts grow faint and hopes give o'er,

Whi^f softly, '"Wanderer, come !

Follow me, I'll guide thee home."

3 When our days of toil shall cease.

Waiting still for sweet release,

Xothmg left but heaven and prayer,

Wondering if our names are mere;
Wading deep the dismal flood.

Pleading naught but Jesus' blood.

Whisper softlv, "'Wanderer, come!
Follow me. Til guide thee home."



Lead, Kindly Light.

1. Lead,kind-lyLight,a-mid th'en-cir-cling gloom,Lead Thoume onl Thenightis

2. 1 wasnot ev-erthus,norprayedthatThouShouldstleadmeon; I lovedto

3. So long Thy pow'rhathblessedme.sure it still Will lead me on O'ermoorand

dark, and I am far from home;Lead Thou me onl Keep Thou myfeet; 1

choose and see mypath; but now Lead Thou me on!] I loved the gar - ish

fen, o'er crag and torrent, till The night is gone, And with the morathose

do not ask to see" The dis-tant scene; one step e - nough for me.

day,and,spiteof fears. Pride ruled my will. Re-mem-ber not pastyearsl

an - gel fac - es smile. Which I have loved long since,and lost a - whilei

pi-.I',f

1. Je-sus, Sav - ior, pi - lot me 0 - ver life's tem - pes-tuous sea;

D.C.-Chart and com -pass came from Thee; Je - sus, Sav - ior, pi - lot me.

2. As a moth - er stills her child. Thou canst hush the o - cean wild;

D.C.-Won-drou3 Sov-'reignof the sea, Je - sus, Sav - ior, pi - lot me.

3. When at last I near the shore. And the fear - ful break-ers roar

D.C-May I hear Thee say to me, "Fear not, I will pi - lot Thee."'



Jesus, Savioft Pilot Me.

Un-known waves a -round me roll, Hid -ing rocks and treach-'rous shoal;

Boist'rous waves o - bey Thy will When Thou say 'st to them "Be still!"

'Twist me and the peace -ful rest, Then, while lean - ing on Thy breast^

Love Divine.241
Charles Weslejr.

M. 92 = J

1. Love di- vine, all love ex -cell -ing, Joy of heav'n, to earth come down;

Fix in us Thy hum-bledwell-ing, All Thy faith -ful mer-ciescro\vn:

D.5.-Vis-it us with Thy sal - va - tion, En - ter cv - 'ry trem-blmg heart.

Je - sus, Thou art all com-pas-sion, Pure, un-bound-ed love Thou art;

* * . ^/ . . . J

2 Breathe, 0 breathe Thy loving Spirit

Into every troubled breast!

Let us all in Thee inherit,

Let us find that second rest.

Take away the love of sinning;

Alpha and Omega be;

End of faith, as its beginning.

Set our hearts at liberty.

3 Come, Almighty to deliver.

Let us all Thy grace receive;

Suddenly return, and never.

Never more Thy temples leave:

Thee we would be always blessing.

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above
Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing,

Glory in Thy perfect love.



242
Samuel Stennett.

M. 44= J.

Majestic Sweetness.
Thomas Hastingi.

1. Ma - jes-tic sweetness sits enthroned Up-on the Savior's brow; His head with

2. No mor-tal can with Him compare Among the sons of men; Fair-er is

3. He saw meplungedindeepdistress,Andflewtomy re-hef; Forme He
4. To Him I owe my life and breath, And all the joys I have: Hemakesme

radiant glories crowned .HisJipswithgrace o 'erflow ,H is lips with grace o 'erflow.

He than all the fair Who fill the heav'nly train, Who fill the heav'nly train,

bore theshametul cross, Andcarriedallmygrief, And car-ried all my grief.

tri-umpH over death , Andsavesmefrom the grave,And savesme from thegrave.

1. There's not a friend like the low - ly Je-sus, No, not one! no, not

2. No friend like Him is so high and ho-ly. No, not onel no, not

3. There's not an hour that He is not near us, No, not one! no, not

4. Did ev - er saint find this friend for-sake him? No, not one! no, not

5. Was e'er a gift like theSav-ior giv-en? No, not one! no, not

one!

one!

None else could heal all our soul's dis-eas-es. No, not one! no, not one!

And yet no friend is so meek and low-ly. No, not one! no, not one

No night so dark but His love can cheer us, No, not one! no, not onel

Or sin - ner find that He would not take hira, No, not one! no, not one!

Will He re-fuse us a home in heav-en? No, not one! no, not one!



No, Not One.
,Chorus.

Je - sus knows all a -bout our struggles, He will guide till the day is done;

1. Res - cue the per-ish-ing, Care for the dy - ing,Snatch them ui pit

2. Tho' they are slightingHim, StOl He is wait - ing. Wait - ing the pen
3. Down in the hu-man heart. Crushed by thetempter, Feel-ings lie bu -

4. Res - cue the per-ish-ing, Du - ty de-mands it; Strength for thy la

0 0 , » •—*—* «-

- y from
- i-tent

ried that

bor the

sin and the grave; Weep o'er the err -ing one, Lift up the fall -en,
child to re-ceive; Pleadwith them ear-nest - ly, Plead with them gen-tly;

grace can re -store; Touched by a lov- ing heart, Wak-ened by kmd-ness,
Lord will pro -vide; Back to the nar-row way Pa-tient - ly win them;

H* « z ^ P f P , P f—^

Tell tnem of Je - sus the might -y to save.

He will for-give if they on - ly be-lieve.

Chords that are bro- ken will vi-brateoncemore.

Tell thepoorwan-d'rera Sav-ior has died.

Res - cue the per - ish-mg,

Care for the sus will save.



242 Majestic Sweetness.
Samuel Stennett.

M. 44= iJ*

Thomas Hastings.

1. Ma - jes-tic sweetness sits enthroned Up-on the Savior's brow; His head with

2. No mor-tal can with Him compare Among the sons of men; Fair-er is

3. He saw me plunged in deep distress,And flew to my re -lief; Forme He
4. To Him 1 owe my life and breath, And all the joys I have: He makes me

radiant glories crowned ,Hislipswithgrace o 'erflow ,H is lips with grace o 'erflow.

He than all the fair Who fill the heav'nly train, Who fill the heav'nly train,

bore the shameful cross, Andcarriedall my grief , And car-ried all my grief,

tri-umpli over death , Andsavesme from thegrave,And savesme from thegrave.

I 1^ -5- t: I

1. There'snot a friend like the low - ly Je-sus, No, not one! no, not one!

2. No friend like Him is so high and ho-ly, No, not onel no, not one!

3. There's not an hour that He is not near us, No, not one! no, not one!

4. Did ev - er saint find this friend for-sake him? No, not one! no, not one!

5. Was e'er a gift like theSav-ior giv-en? No, not ojael no, not one!

D.C.-There^snot a friend like the low -ly Je-sus, No, not one! no, not one!

None else could heal all our soul's dis-eas-es. No, not one! no, not one

And yet no friend is so meek and low-ly. No, not one! no, not one

No night so dark but His love can cheer us, No, not one! no, not one!

Or sin - ner find that He would not take him. No, not one! no, not one!

Will He re-fuse us a home in heav-en? No, not one! no, not one!
—

»



^Chorus.

No, Not One.

I I ^ .
I I

Je - sus knows all a -bout our struggles, He will guide till the day is done;

^ w ^ ^ w w w w - - w ^
1. Res - cue the per-ish-ing, Care for the dy - ing,Snatch them in pit

2. Tho' they are slightuig Him, Still He is wait - mg. Wait - ing the pen
3. Down in the hu-man heart. Crushed by thetempter, Feel-uigs lie bu-
4. Res - cue the per-ish-ing, Du - ty de mands it; Strength for thy la

-

^
, f f P , f P

—

f-
—

f- f I
g *—^^-^

- y from
- i-tent

ried that

bor the

8in and the grave; Weep o'er the err -ing one, Lift up the fall -en,
child to re-ceive; Plead with them ear-nest - ly, Plead with them gen-tly;

grace can re -store; Touched by a lov- ing heart, Wak-ened by kind-ness,

Lord will pro -vide; Back to the nar-row way Pa-tient- ly win them;

» * ^ P ,- f ft P-

Tell tnein of Je - sus the might - y to save.

He will for-give if they on - ly be-lieve.

Chords that are bro- ken will vi-brate once more.

Tell thepoorwan-d'rer a Sav-ior has died.

- cue the per - isb-ing,

mer - ci - ful, Je - sus will save.



How Tedious and Tastel

1. How ted-ious and tasteless the hours When Je-sus no lon-ger I see;

2. His name yields the rich-est per-fume, Andsweet-er than mu -sic His voice;

Sweet prospects,sweet birds,and sweet flow

His pres-ence dis-pers-es my gloom,
'rs.Have all lost their sweetness to me;
Andmakesali with-in me re - joice;

D.5.-But when I am hap-py in Him,
A5.-No mor-tal so hap-py as I,

De - cem-ber's as pleas-ant as May.
My sum-mer would last all the year.

The mid-sum-nier sun shines but dim

I should, were He al-ways thus ni

The fields strive in vain to look gay;

Have noth-ing to wish or to fear;

Content with beholding His face.

My all to His pleasure resigned,

No changes of season or place

Would make any change in ray mind:

While blest with a sense of His love,

A palace a toy would appear;

And prisons would palaces prove,

If Jesus would dwell with me there.

4 Dear Lord, if indeed I am Thine,

If Thou art my sun and my song,

Say, why do I languish and pine J"

And why are my winters so long?

0 drive these dark clouds from the sky.

Thy soul-cheering presence restore;

Or take me to Thee up on high.

Where winter and clouds are no more.

246
Robert Robii

Come, TIiou Fount.



mm
Gome, Thou Fount.

-4^

Teach me some mel - o - dious son-net, Sung by flam-ing tonguss a-bove;

2 Here I'll raise my .Ebenezer;

Hither by Thy help I'm come;
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure,

Safely to arrive at home.
Tesns sought me when a stranger,

Wandering from the fold of God;
He to rescue me from danger,

Interposed His precious blood.

4 0 to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrained to be!

Let Thy goodness, like a fetter.

Bind my wandering heart to Thee
Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it.

Prone to leave the God I love;

Here's my heart, 0 take and seal it;

Seal it for Thy courts above.

247
George Duffield. Jr.

. M. 100 = J

Stand Up for Jesus.
George J. Webb.

1. Stand up, stand up
2. Stand up, stand up
3. Stand up, stand up^

—

P ^

bus! Ye sol-diers of the

sus! Stand in
,
His strength a •

sus! The strife will not be
^ ^

lone;

long;

Lift high His roy

The arm of flesl

This day the nois

ban - ner, It must not suf - fer

fail you; Ye dare not trust your own.
bat - tie. The next the vie - tor'i

P , y ^ ^ 0 . fg

D.5.-Till ev - 'ry foe is

O.iS.-Where du - ty calls, or

D.S.-Q.Q with the King of

van-quished.And Christ is Lord in - deed,

dan - ger, Be nev - er want-ing there,

glo - ry Shall reign e - ter - nal - ly.

D.S.

From vie - t'ry un - to vie - fry His ar - my
Put on the gos - pel ar - mor. Each piece put on with prayer;

Tc him that o - ver - com - eth, A crown of life shall be;



How Tedious and Tasteless.

1. How ted-ious and tasteless the hours When Je-sus no lon-ger I see;

2. His name yields the rich-est per-fume, Andsweet-er thanmu-sic His voice;

* *

Sweet prospects.sweet birds,and sweet flow'rs,Have all lost their sweetness to me;
His pres-ence dis-pers-es my gloom, Andmakes all with-in me re - joice;

D.^.-But when I am hap-py in Hini

Z).5.-No mor-tal so hap-py as I,

De - cem-ber's as pleas-ant as May.
My smn-mer would last all the year.

The mid-sum-mer sun shines but dim

I should, were He al-ways thus ni

3 Content with beholding His face,

My all to His pleasure resigned.

No changes of season or place

Would make any change in ray mind:

While blest with a sense of His love,

A palace a toy would appear;

And prisons would palaces prove.

If Jesus would dwell with me there.

The fields strive in vain to look gay;

Have noth-ing to wish or to fear;

4 Dear Lord, if indeed I am Thine,

If Thou art my sun and my song,

Say, why do I languish and pine?

And why are my winters so long?

0 drive these dark clouds from the sky.

Thy soul-cheering presence restore;

Or take me to Thee up on high.

Where winter and clouds are no more.

246
Robert Robinson.

Come, TJiou Fount.



Gome, TItoa Fount.

2 Here I'll raise my .Ebenezer;

Hither by Thy help I'm come;
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure,

Safely to arrive at home.
Tesus sought me when a stranger,

Wandering from the fold of God;
He to rescue me from danger.

Interposed His precious blood.

4 0 to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrained to be!

Let Thy goodness, like a fetter,

Bind my wandering heart to Thee
Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it.

Prone to leave the God I love;

Here's my heart, 0 take and seal it;

Seal it for Thy courts above.

247
George Duffield, Jr.

. M. 100 — J

Stand Up for Jesus.
George J. Webb.

1. Stand up, stand up
2. Stand up, stand up
3. Stand up, stand up^—P ^

Je - sus! Ye sol-diers of the

Je - susi Stand in, His strength a

Je - bus! The strife will not
-(2 ^ P , P ^

Lift high

The arm
This day

His roy - al ban - ner, It must not suf - fer

of flesh will fail you; Ye dare not trust your own.
the noise of bat - tie. The next the vie - tor's

D.5.-Till ev
O.^.-Where du
D.S.-Ee with

'ry foe is

ty calls, or

the King of

van-quiphed,And Christ is Lord in - deed,

dan - ger, Be nev - er want-ing there,

ry Shall reign e - ter - nal - ly.

I I I

^-^

From vie

Put on
To him

t'ry un - to vie - fry His ar - my He shall lead,

the gos - pel ar - mor. Each piece put on with prayer;

that 0 - ver - com - eth, A crown of life shall be;



248 All Hail the Power of Jesns' Name.
Edward Perronet. Oliver Holden.

1. All hail the pow'r of Je - sus' name, Let an- gels pros-trate

2. Crown Hira, ye morn -ing stars of light, Who fixed this earth -ly ball;

3. Sin - ners, whose love can ne'er for - get Thewormwood and the gall,

4. Let ev - 'ry kin-dred, ev- 'ry tribe, On this ter - res -trial ball,

5. 0 that with yon-der sa - cred throngWe at His feet mav fall;

Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord
Now hail the strength of Israel's might, And crown Him Lord
Go, spread your tro-phies at His feet. And crown Him Lord
To Him all maj-es- ty as-cribe. And crown Him Lord
We'll join the ev - er - last-ingsong, And crown Him Lord

Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem. And crown Hira Lord.

.

Now hail the strength of Israel's might. And crown Him Lord .

.

Go, spread your trophies at His feet. And crown Him Lord .

.

To Him all maj - es - ty as-cribe. And crown Hun Lord..
We'll join the ev - er- last - ing song. And crown Him Lord..

249 Jesos, Lover of My Soul.

D.iS.-Safe in - to the ha - ven guide, 0 re-ceive my soul at last I

n fOth-er ref-uge have I none; Hangs my help-less soul on Thee; \
t Leave, oh, leave me not a -lone, Still sup-port and com- fort me. )

D.5.-Cov-er my de-fense-lesshead With the shad-ow of Thy wing.



Jesas, Lover of My Soul.

A I. J I , h. I
I

3 Thou, 0 Christ, art all I want;
More than all in Thee I find;

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint,

Heal the sick, and lead the blind.

Just and holy is Thy name,
I am all unrighteousness.

Vile and full of sin I am.
Thou art full of truth and grace.

4 Plenteous grace with Thee is found,

Grace to cover all my sin;

Let the healing streams abound^
Make and keep me pure withm.

Thou of life the fountain art,

Freely let me take of Thee;
Spring Thou up within my heart,

Rise to all eternity,

250 More Love to Thee.
Elizabeth P. Prentiss.

M 100= J

William H. Doane.

1. More love to Thee, 0 Christ, More love to Thee I Hear Thou the

2. Once earth -ly joy I craved. Sought peace and rest; Now Thee a-
3. Let sor-row do its work, Send grief and pain; Sweet are Thy
4. Then shall my lat - est breath Whis - per Thy praise: This be the

J J 8 e .... J J J

prayer I make On bend - ed knee; This is my ear - nest plea,

lone I seek. Give what is best: This all my prayer shall be,

mes - sen-gers, Sweet their re-frain. When they can sing with me,
part - ing cry My heart shall raise; This still its prayer shall be.



Sweet Hoar of Prayer.

1. Sweet hour ofprayer.sweethourof prayer,Thatcallsmefroma world of care,

2. Sweet hour of prayer.sweet hour of prayer,Thy -nings shall my pe - ti - tion bear

3. Sweet hour of praver.sweet hour of prayer, May I thy con - so - la-tion share,

And bids me, at my Father'sthrone,Make all my wants and wish - es known I

D.S.-Andoft es-capedthetempter'ssHare,By thy re -turn, sweet hour of prayer.

To Him ,whose truth and faith-ful-ness En-gage the wait - ing soul to bless:

D.5.-I'll cast on Him my ev - 'ry care, And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer.

Till from Mount Pisgah'sloft-y height I view my home, and take my flight;

D.jS. -And shout while passing thro 'the air, Fare-well,fare-well,sweethour of prayerl

In sea -sons of dis- tress and giief. My soul has oft - en found re - lief,

And since He bids me seek His face, Be-lieve His word, and trust His grace,

In my im-mor-tal flesh I'll rise To seize the ev - er - last - ing prize,

Blest Be tde Tie.
Hans George NaegeU.

1. Blest be the tie that binds Our hearts in Chris -tian love;

2. Be - fore our Fa -ther's throne, We pour our ar - dent pray'rs;

3. We share our mu - tual woes. Our mu - tual bur - dens bear;

4. When we a - sun - der part. It gives us m - wai-d pain;



Blest Be the Tie.

The fel - low - ship of kin - dred minds Is like to that

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one. Our com -forts and our cares.

And oft - en for each oth - er flows The sym - pa - thiz - ing tear.

But we shall still be joined m heart. And hope to meet a - gain.

233 Break Tdoa tEie Bread of Life.

Mary Ann Lathbury.

M. 50 =^
WUUam F. Sberwin.

1. Break Thou the bread of life, Dear Lord, to me, As Thou didst

2. Bless Thou the truth, dear Lord, To me, to me. As Thou didst

3. Teach me to live, dear Lord, On - ly for Thee, As Thy dis-

break the loaves Be - side the sea; Be - yond the sa-credpage

bless the bread By Gal - i - lee; Then shall all bond - age cease,

ci - pies lived In Gal - i - lee: Then, all my stnig-gies o'er,

I seek Thee, Lord; My spir-it pants for Thee, 0 liv - ing Word!

AD fet-ters fall; And I shall find my peace, My AH - in - All.

Then, vie - fry won, I shall be-hold Thee, Lord, TheLiv - ing - one.



254 Loving Kindness.
Samuel Medley,

M. 96 = J
William CaldwelL

1. A - wake, my soul, to joy-ful lays. And sing thy great Redeemer's praise;

2. He saw me ru - ined in the fall. Yet loved me, not-with-stand-ing all;

3. Tho'nmnerous hosts of might-y foes, Tho' earth and hell my way op-pose,

4. Wheii trouble, like a gloomy cloud, Has gathered thick and thundered loud,

J -

He just-ly claims a song from me. His lov - ing - kind - ness, 0 how free!

He saved me from my lost es - tate: His lov - ing - kind - ness, 0 howgreatl

He safe-ly leads my soul a - long, His lov -mg- kind - ness, 0 how strong!

He near my soul has al-ways stood; His lov -ing -kind -ness, 0 how good!

J ^. ^ i ^ ^ ^ i J ^

Lov-ing kind-ness, lov - ing kindness. His lov

Lov-ing kind-ness, lov - ing kindness, His lov

Lov-ing kind-ness, lov - ing kindness, His lov

Lov-ing kind-ness, lov - ing kindness. His lov

h

ing kind - ness, 0 how free!

ing kind - ness, 0 how great!

Ing kind - ness, 0 how strong!

ing kind ness, 0 how good!

J}]

1. 0 could I speak the match-less worth, 0 could I sound the glo-ries forth,

2. I'd sing the pre - cious blood He spilt, My ransom from the dreadful guilt

3. Well, the de- light -ful day will come Whenmy dearLord will bringme home,

f.^J..J-J



O Gould I Speak.

-h-

Gabriel while He sings In notes al-most di - vine, In notes al - most di - vine,

perfect, heav'nly dress My soul shall ev-er shine, soul shall ev - er shine,

ter - ni - ty I'll spend, Tn-um-phantin His grace, Tri-um-phant in His grace.

1. Faith of our fa - thersi liv - ing still In spite of dun-geon, fire, and sword:

2. Our Fathers, chained in pris-ons dark, Were still in heart and ccn-science free:

3. Faith of our fa- thersi we will love Both friend and foe in all our strife:

-f2-

0 how our hearts beat high with joy When-'er we hear that glo- rious. w
How sweet would be their children's fate, If they,like them,coulddie for ;

And preach thee, too, as love knows how, By kind-ly words and vir - tuous 1

Faith of our fa-therslho - v *:MthI We will be true to then till de%th!



Selected by Grace Saxe

John 3:3
Tesus answered and said unto

hhu, Verily, verily, I say unto thee,
Except a man be born again, he
cannot see the kingdom of God.

Isaiah 53:5, 6
But He was wounded for our

transgressions. He was bruised for
our iniquities: the chastisement of
our peace was upon Him; and with
His stripes we are healed.

All we like sheep have gone
astray; we have turned every one to
his way; and the Lord hath laid on
Him the iniquity of us all.

Acts 4:12
Neither is there salvation in any

•other: for there is none other name
under heaven given among men,
whereby we must be saved.

John 1:12
But as many as received Him, to

them gave He power to become the
sons of God, even to them that be-
lieve on His name.

John 3:36
He that believeth on the Son hath

everlasting life: and he that believ-
eth not the Son shall not see life

;

Jjut the wrath of God abideth on
him.

Matthew 10:32, 33
Whosoever therefore shall con-

fess Me before men, him will I con-
fess also before My Father which is

in heaven.
But whosoever shall deny Me be-

fore men. him will I also deny be-
fore My Father which is in heaven.

Romans 10:9, 10
If thou Shalt confess with thy

mouth the Lord Jesus, and shalt
believe in thine heart that God hath
i-aised Him from the dead, thou
Shalt be saved.
For with the heart man believeth

unto righteousness; and with the
;nouth confession is made unto sal-
vation.

1 Peter 2:24
Who His own self bare our sins

In His own body on the tree, that
tve, being dead to sins, should live
unto righteousness: by whose
stripes ye were healed.

John 14:6
Jesus saith unto him. I am the

way, the truth, and the life: \io man
2ometh unto the Father, but by Me.

I John 3:14. 16
We know that we have passed

from death unto life, because we
ove the brethren. He that loveth
not his brother abideth in death.
Hereby perceive we tlie love of

^5od, because He laid down His life
L'or us: and we ought to lay down
jur lives for the brethren.

John 17:3
And this is life eternal, that they

might know Tliee the only true
God, and Jesus Christ, whom Thou
hast sent.

I John 1:9
If we confess our sins, He in

faithful and just to forgive us our
sins, and to cleanse us from all un-j
righteousness. i

I John 2:15
Love not the world, neither the

things that are in the world. If
any man love the world, the love
of the Father is not in him.

Romans 3:23 and Romans 6:23
For all have sinned, and come

short of the glorv of God.
For the wages of sin is death: but

the gift of God is eternal life
through Jesus Christ our Lord.

Titus 3^5
Not by works of righteousness

which we have done, but according
to His mercy He saved us, by the
washing of regeneration, and re-
newing of the Holy Ghost.

I John 5:12
He that hath the Son hath life;

and he that hath not the Son of
God hath not life.

Romans 14:21
It is good neither to eat flesh, nor

to drink wine, nor any thing Where-
by thy brother stumbleth, or is of-
fended, or is made weak.

Proverbs 16:25
There is a way that seemeth right

unto a man, but the end thereof
are the ways of death.

Isaiah 41:10
Fear thou not; for I am with thee:

be not dismayed; for I am thy
God: I will strengthen thee; yea,
I will help thee; yea, I will uphold
thee with the right hand of My
righteousness.

Philippians 1:6
Being confident of this very thing,

that He which hath begun a good
work in you will perform it until the
day of Jesus Christ.

,

I Corinthians 10:13
There hath no temptation taken

you but such as is common to man:
but God is faithful, who will not
suffer you to be tempted above that
ye are able; but will with the temp-
tation also make a way to escape,
that ye may be able to bear it.

John 15:7
If ye abide in Me, and My words

abide in you, ye shall ask what ye
will, and it shall be done unto you.

Psalm 66:18
If I regard iniquity in my heart

the Lord will not hear me.
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Selected Readings

CONFIDENCE IN GOD
Psalm 46

God is our refuge and strength,
a very present help in trouble.

Therefore will not we fear, though
the earth l>e removed, and thoutrh
the moiintninM be carried into the
midst of the sea;
Though the waters thereof roar

and be troublecl, though the moun-
tains shake with the swelling there-
of.

The Lrord of hosts is with ns: the
God of Jacob is our refuge.
There is a river, the streams

whereof shall make glad the city
of God. the holv place of the taber-
nacle of the Most High.
God is in the midst of her; she

shall not be moved: God shall help
her, and that rijfht early.

The heathen raged, the kingdomr,
were moved: he uttered his voice,

the earth melted.
The T.ord of hosts is -with us; the

God of Jacob is our refuge.

Come, behold the works of the
Lord, what desolations he hath made
in the earth.

He mnlieth wars to cease unto the
end of file earth; he breakelh the
how, and eutteth the spear in sun-
der: he burnetii the chariot in the

are.
Be still, and know that I am God;

I will be exalted among the heathen,
{ will be exalted in the earth.

The Lord of hosts is with us; the
God of Jacob is our refuge.

PENITENCE
Psalm 51

Have mercy upon me, O God, ac-
cording to thy loving kindness; ac-
cording unto the multitude of thy
tender mercies blot out my trans-
gressions.

Wash me thoroughly from mine
iniquity, and cleanse me from my
sin.

For I acknowledge my transgres-
sions: and my sin is ever before me.

Behold, thou desirest truth in the
Inward parts; and in the hidden part
thou Shalt make me to know wis-
dom.
Purge me with hyssop, and I shall

be clean; wash me, and I shall be
whiter than snow.
Make me to hear joy and gladness;

that the bones which thou hast
broken may rejoice.

Hide thy face from my sins, and
blot out all mine iniquities.

Create Jn me a clean heart, O
God; and renew a right spirit within
me.
Cast me not away from tny pres-

ence; and take not thy holy Spirit
from me.
Restore unto me the joy of thy

salvation; and uphold me ^vith thy
free Spirit:

Then will I teach transgressors
thy ways; and sinners shall be con^
verted unto thee.
O Lord, open thou my lips; and

my mouth shall shew forth thy
praise.
The sacrifices of God are a broken

.spirit: a broken and a contrite heart,
O God, thou wilt not despise.

DELIGHT IN THE HOUSE OF GOD
Psalm 84

How amiable are thy tabernacles,
O Lord of hosts!
My soul longcth, yea, even fnintetb

for the courts of the Loril; my
heart and my flesh crieth out for the
living God.
Tea, the sparrow has found an

house, and the swallow a nest for
herself, where she may lay her
young, even thine altar.s:, O Lord of
hosts, my King and my God.

BIps.sed are thry that dwell In
fliy house: they will be still praising
thee.

Blessed the man whose strength
is in thee; in whose heart are the
ways of them.

WTio pn.ssing through the valley
of Daea make it a well; tlie rain
also filleth the pools.
They go from strength to strength;

every one of them in Zion appearetb
before God.
O Lord God of Hosts, hear my

prayer: give ear, O God of Jacob.
Behold, O God, our shield, and look

upon the face of thine anointed.
For a day in thy courts is better

than a thousand. I lind rather be
a doorkeeper in the house of my
God, than to dwell in the tents of
wickedness.
For the Lord God is a sun and

shield: the Lord will give grace and
glory: no good thing will be with-
held from they that walk uprightly.

O Lord of hosts, blessed is the man
that trusted in thee.

THESHADOW OF THEALMIGHTY
Pj>ialm 91

He that dwelleth in the secret
place of the Most High, shall abide
under the shadow of the Almighty.

I will say of the Lord, He is my
refuge, and my fortress: my God;
in him will I trust.

Surely he shall deliver thee from
the snare of the fowler, and frooj
the noisome pestilence.
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He shall cover fhee with, his feath-
ers, and under his wings slialt thou
trust: his truth shall be thy shield
and buckler.
Thou Shalt not be afraid for the

terror by night, nor for the arrow
that flieth by day.
Nor for the pestilence that vralk-

eth in 'darkness; nor for the destruc-
tion that wastetli at noonday.
A thousand shall fall at thy side,

and ten thousand at thy right hand;
but it shall not come nigh thee.

Only with thine eyes shalt thou
behold and see the reward of the
wicked.
Because thou has made the Lord,

which is my refuge, even the Most
High, thy habitation; there shall no
evil befall thee, neither shall any
plague come nigh thy dwelling.

For he shall give his angels charge
over thee, to keep thee in all thy
ways. They shall bear thee up in
their hands, lest thou dash thy foot
against a stone.
Thou shalt tread upon the lion and

adder; the young lion and the dragon
Shalt thou trample under feet.

Because he hath set his lovo upon
me, therefore will I deliver him: I

will set him on high, because he
hath known my name.
He shall call upon me, and I will

answer him: I will be with him in

trouble; 1 will deliver him, and hon-
our him.
With long life will I satisfy liim,

and shew him my salvation.

TRIUMPHANT PRAISE
Psalm 100

Make a joyful noise unto the Lord,

all ye lands.

Serve the l.ord with gladness;
come before his presence with sing-
ing.
Know ve that the Lord he is God:

it is he that hath made us, and not
we ourselves: we are his people, and
the sheep of his pasture.

Enter into his gates with thanks-
giving, and into his courts with
praise: be thankful unto him, and
bless his name.
For the Lord is good, his mercy

is everlasting, and his truth endur-
eth to all generations.

THE MERCY OF THE LORD
Psalm lOa

Bless the Lord, O my soul; and all
that is within me, bless his holy
name.
Bless the liOrd, O my soul, and

forget not all his benefits:

Who forgiveth all thine iniquities;
fpho healeth all thy diseases;

Who redeemeth thy life from de«
stniction; who crowneth thee with
loving kindness and tender mercies;
Who satisfieth thy mouth with

good things; so that thy youth is

renewed like the eagle's.

The liOrd executeth righteousness
and judgment for all that are op-
pressed.
He made known his ways unto

Moses, his acts unto the children of
Israel.

The liOrd is merciful and gracious,
slow to anger, and plenteous in
mercy.
He will not always chide; neither

will he keep his anger for ever.

He hath not dealt vrith us after
our sins, nor rewarded us according
to our iniquities.

For as the heaven is high above
the earth, so great is his mercy to-
ward them that fear him.
As far as the east is from the

west, so far hath he removed our
transgressions from us.
Like as a father pitieth his chil-

dren, so the Lord pitieth them that
fear him. For he knoweth our
frame; he remembereth that we are
dust.

As for man, his days are as grass,',
as a flower of the field, so he flour-
isheth: for the wind passeth over
it, and it is gone; and the place
thereof shall know it no more.
But the mercy of the Lord is from

everlasting to everlasting upon them
that fear him, and his righteousness
unto children's children to such as
keep his covenant, and to those that
remember his commandments to do
them.

THE LAW IN UFE
Psalm 119

Blessed are the undeflled in the
way, who walk in the law of the
Lord.

Blessed are they that keep his
testimonies, and that seek him with
the whole heart.
They also do no iniquity: thty

walk in his ways.
Thou hast commanded us to keep

thy precepts diligently.

0 that my ways were directed to
keep thy statutes!
Then shall I not be ai«hamed, when

I have respect unto all thy com-
mandments.

1 will praise thee with upright-
ness of heart, when I shall have
learned thy righteous judgments.

I will keep thy statutes: O for-
sake me not utterly.

Wherewithal shall a young man
cleanse his way? By taking heed
thereto according to thy word-
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WHh mT Tvhole heart have I

onght the^: O let me not wander
from thy commandments.
Thy word have I hid in mine

heart, that I might not sin against
thee.

BlesHed art thou, O liOrd: teach me
thy statutes.

With my lips have I declared all
the judgments of thy mouth.

1 have rejoiced in the Tray of thy
testimonies, as much as In all riches.

I will meditate in thy precepts,
and have respect unto thy ways.

_^ THE LORD IS THY KEEPER
Psalm 121

T will lift up mine eyes unto the
fcllls, from whence cometh my help.

My help cometh from the liOrd,
Which made heaven and earth.

He will not suffer thy foot to be
moved: he that keepeth thee will
not slumber.

Behold, he that keepeth Israel
•ball neither slumber nor sleep.

The Lord is thy keeper; the Lord
Is thy shade upon thy right hand.

The sun shall not smite thee by
(flay, nor tlie moon by night.

The Lord shall preserve thee from
all evil: he shall preserve thy soul.

The I^rd shall preserve thy going
oat, and thy coming in, from this
time forth, and even for evermore.

CONSTANT COMPANIONSHIP
Psalm 139

O Lord, thou hast searched me, and
known me.

Thon knowest my down-sitting
and mine up-rising, thou nnder-
standest my thoui^ht afar off.

Thou compassest my path and niy
lying down, and art acquainted with
all my ways.

For there is not a word in my
tongue, but, lo, O Lord, thou kno<vest
It altogether.

Thou hast beset me behind and
before, and laid thine hand upon me.

Such knowledge is too wonderful
for me; it is high, I cannot attain
onto It.

Whither shall I go from thy
Spirit? or whither shall I flee from
thy presence?

If I ascend up into heaven, thoa
art there: if I make my bed in hell,
behold thou art there.

If I take the wings of the morning,
and dwell in the uttermost parts
of the sea; even there shall thy
hand lead me, and thy -ight hand
shall hold me.

If I say. Surely the darkness shall
cover me; even the night shall be
light about me.

Tea the darkness hideth not from
thee; but the night shineth as the
day: the darkness and the light are
both alike to thee.

How precious also are thy thoughts
unto me O God! how great is the
sum of them. If I should count
them, they are more In number than
the sand: when I awake, I am still
with thee.

Search me, O God, and know my
heart; try me, and know my
thoughts; and see if there be any
wicked way in me, and lead me in
the way everlasting.

PR VISE YE THE LORD
Psalm 150

Praise ye the Lord. Praise God In
his sanctuary: Praise liim In the
firmament of his power.

Praise him fop his mighty acta:
praise hint according to his excel-
lent greatness.

Praise him with the sound of the
trumpet: praise him with the psal-
tery and harp.

Praise him with the timbrel and
dance: praise him with stringed In-
struments and organs.

Praise him upon the loud cym-
.Is: praise him upon the high

sounding cymbals.

Let everything that hath breath
praise the Lord. Praise ye the Lord*

Miscellaneous Readings

WISDOM
ProTcrbs S:l-10; lS-18j 21-24

My son, forget not my law; but let
thine heart keep my commandments:
For length of days, and long life,

and peace, shall they add to thee.

Let not mercy and truth forsake
thee: bind them about thy neck;
write them upon the table of thine
heart:
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So Shalt thoa find favor and good
nnderstanding in the sight of God
and man.

Trust in the Lord with all thine
heart; and lean not unto thine own
understanding.

Tn all thy ways acknowledge him,
and he shall direct thy paths.

Be not wise in thine own eyes:
feai the Lord, and depart from evil.

It shall he health to thy naTcI,
end marrow to thy bones.

Honour the Lord with thy sub-
stance, and with the first-fruits of
all thine increase:

So shall thy barns be filled with
plenty, and thy presses shall burst
oot with new wine.

ilappy is the man that findeth wis-
dom, and the man that getteth un-
derstanding.

Por the merchandise of it is better
than the merchandise of silver, and
the gain thereof than fine gold.

She is more precious than rubies:
and all the things thou canst desire
are not to be compared unto her.

Length of days is in her right
hand; and in her left hand riches and
hononr.

Her ways are ways of pleasant-
ness, and all her paths are peace.

She is a tree of life to them that
lay hold upon her; and happy is
everyone that retaineth her.

My son, let not them depart from
thine eyes: Iceep sound wisdom and
discretion:

So shall they be life nnto thy sonl,
end grace to thy neck.

Then shalt thou walk in thy way
eafely, and thy foot shall not stum-
ble.

When thon liest down, thon shalt
not he afraid; yea, thon shalt lie
down, and thy sleep shall be sweet.

REMEMBER NOW THY CREATOR
Kcclesiastes 12:1-7; 13-14

Remember now thy Creator in the
days of thy youth, while the evil
days come not, nor the years draw
nigh, when thou shalt say, I have
no pleasure in them;

While the snn, or the light, or the
moon, or the stars, be not darkened,
nor the clonds return after the rain:

In the days when the keepers of
the house shall tremble, and the
strong men shall bow themselves,
and the grinders coase, because thev
are few, and those that look out of
Abe windows shall be darkened,

And the doors shall be shut in the
streets, when the sound of the grind-
ing Is low, and he shall rise up at
the voice of the bird, and all the
daughters of music shall be brought
low;

Also when they shall be afraid
of that which is high, and fears shall
be in the way, and the almond tree
shall flourish, and the grasshopper
shall be a burden, and desire shall
fail; because man goeth to his long
home: and the mourners go about
the streets:

Or ever the silver cord be loosed,
or the golden liowl be broken, or
the pitcher be broken at the foun-
tain, or the wheel broken at the
cistern

:

Then shall the dtist return to the
earth as it was; and the spirit shall
return unto God who gave it.

Let us hear the conclusion of the
whole matter: Fear God, and keep
his commandments: for this is the
whole duty of man.
Por God shall bring every work

into judgment, with every secret
thing, whether it be good, or whethei
it be evil.

A PEACEABLE KINGDOM
Isaiah 11:1-0

And there shall come forth a roQ
out of the stem of Jesse, and a
Branch shall grow out of his roots:

And the Spirit of the Lord shall
rest upon him, the spirit of wisdom
and understanding, the spirit of
counsel and might, the spirit of
knowledge and of the fear of the
Lord;

And shall make him of quick un-
derstanding in the fear of the Lord:
and he shall not judge after the
sight of his eyes, neither reprove
after the hearing of his ears:

But with righteousness shall he
judge the poor, and reprove with
equity for the meek of the earth:

And he shall smite the earth with
the rod of his mouth, and with the
breath of his lips shall be slay the
wicked.

And righteousness shall be the
girdle of his loins, and faithfulness
the girdle of his reins.

The wolf also shall dwell with the
lamb, and the leopard shall lie down
with the kid; and the calf and the
young lion and the fatling together:
and a little child shall lead them.

And the cow and the bear shall
feed: their young ones shall lie down
together: and the lion shall eat
straw like the 03U
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And the suckling child shall play
on the hole of the asp, and the
weaned child shall put his hand on
the cocatrice's den.

They shall not hnrt nor destroy
in all my holy mountain: for the
earth shall be full of the knowledge
of the Lord, as the waters cover the

GOD'S LAW AND THE NATION
Dent. 6i4.12; Jer. 31:31-33

Hear, O Israel: The Lord our God
Is one Lord:

And thou shalt love the lord thy
God tvlth all thine heart, and with
all thy soul, and with all thy mi^ht.

And these words, which I command
thee this day, shall be in thine
heart:

And thon shalt teach them dili-
gently unto thy children, and shalt
talk of them when thou sittest ia
thine house, and when thon walk-
est by the way, and when thon licst
down, and when thou riseth up.

And thou shalt bind them for a
sign upon thine hand, and they shall
be as frontlets between thine eyes.

And thon shalt write them npon
the posts of thy house, and on thy
sates.

• And it shall be, when the Lord thy
God shall have brougrht thee into
the land which he sware unto thy
fathers, to Abraham, to Isaac, and
to Jacob, to give thee great and
goodly cities, which thou buildest
not,

And honses full of all good thin^rs,
which thou filledst not, and wells
ditiT^ed, which thou dlKjjedst not,
vineyards and olive trees, which thou
plantedst not; when thou shalt have
eaten, and be full: then beware lest
thou forget the Lord.

Behold the days come, saith the
Lord, that I will make a new cov-
enant with the house of Israel, and
with the house of Judah;

Not according to the covenant that
I made with their fatlier.<i, in the
day that I took them by the hand,
to bring them out of the land of
Egypt;

Which my covenant they brake,
Mthough I was an husband unto
;hem, saith the Lord;

But this shall be the covenant that
I will make with the house of Israel;
I will put my law in their inward
parts, and write it in their hearts;
and I will be their God. and they
•kail be my peopIe>

TEMPERANCE
Daniel 1:3-5; 8-20

And the king spake unto Ashpenaz
the master of his eunuchs, that he
should bring certain of the children
of Israel, and of the king's seed,
and of the princes;

Children in whom was no blemish,
but well-favoured, and skillful in
all wi.sdom, and cunning in knowl-
edge, and understanding science, and
such as has ability in them to stand
in the king's palace, and whom they
niFght teach the learning and thetongue of the Chaldeans.

And the king appointed them a
«aily provision of the king's meat,
and or the wine which he drank: so
nourishing them three vears, that
at the end thereof they might stand
before the king.

But Daniel purposed In his heart
that he would not defile himself -ivith
the portion of the king's meat, nor
vrith the wine which he drank: there-
fore he requested of the prince of
the eunuchs that he might not defile
himself.

Now God had broug^ht Daniel into
favour and tender love with the
prince of the eunuchs.

And the prince of the eunuchs said
unto Daniel, I fear my lord the
King, who hath appointed your meatand your drink: for why should h«
see your faces worse liking than the
children which are of your sort?
then shall ye make me endanger my
head to the king.

Then said Daniel to Melzar, Prove
thy servants, I beseech thee, ten
days; and let them give us pulse
to eat, and water to drink.

Then let our countenances be
looked upon before thee, and the
countenance of the children that
eat of the portion of the king's meat;
and as thou seest, deal with thy
servants.

So he consented to them in this
matter, and proved them ten days.

And at the end of ten days their
countenances appeared fairer and
fatter in flesh than all the children
which did eat the portion of the
king's meat.

Thus Melzar took away the por-
tion of their meat, and the wine that
they should drink, and gave them

As for these four children, God
gave them knowledge and skill in
all learning and wisdom: and Daniel
had understanding in all visions and
dreams.



Selected Readings

Now at the end of the days that
the king had said he should bring
them in, then the prince of the
eunuchs brought them in before
Nebuchadnezzar.

And the kln«? communed with
them; and amonpr them all was
found none like Daniel, Hananiah,
Mishael, and Axariah: therefore
stood they before the king.

And in all matters of wisdom and
understanding, that the king en-
quired of them, he found them ten
times better than all the magicians
and astrologers that were in all his
realm.

CHRISTMAS

And there were in the Same couri-
trv shepherds abiding in the fields.

Keeping watch over their flock by
night.

And, lo, the angel of the Lord
came upon them, and the glory of
the Lord shone round about them:

And they were sore afraid.

And the angel said unto them.
Fear not: for behold, I bring you
good tidings of great joy, which
shall be all people.

For unto you is born this day in
the oitv of David a Saviour, which
is Christ the L.ord.

And suddenly there was with the
angel a multitude of the heavenly
host, praising God, and saying,

Glory to God in the highest, and
on earth peace, good will towar»l
men.

Now lettest thou thy servant de-
part. Lord, according to thy word,
in peace;

For mine eyes liave seen thy sal-
vation, which thou hast prepared
before the face of all peoples;

A light for revelation to the Gen-
tiles, and the glory of thy people
Israel.

Now unto the King eternal, in
corruptible, invisible, the only God.
be honor and glory for ever and
ever. Amen.

EASTER

In the end of the Sabbath, as It

began to dawn toward the first day
of the week, came Mary Magdalene
and the other Mary to see the sep-
ulchre.

And. behold, there was a great
earthquake: for the angel of the
I>ord descended from heaven, and
came and rolled back the stone from
the door, and sat upon it.

His countenance was like light-
ning, and his raiment white as
snow: and for fear of him the keep-
ers did shake, and became as dead
men.

And the angel answered and said
unto the women. Fear not ye: for
I know that ye seek Jesus, which
was crucified.

He is not here: for he Is risen, as
he said. Come, see the place where
the Lord lay.

And go quickly, and tell his dis-
ciples that he is risen from the dead:
and, behold, he gocth before you
into Galilee; there shall ye see himi
lo, I have told you.

And thev departed quickly from
the sepulchre with fear and great
joy: and did run to bring his dis-
ciples word.

Now is Christ risen from the dead,
and become the first-fruits of them
that slept.

But every man in his own order:
Christ the first-fruits; afterward
ihey are Christ's at his coming.

Ye are risen with him through the
faith of the operation of God. who
hath raised him from the dead.

If ye then be risen with Christ,
seek "those things which are above,
where Christ sitteth on the right
hand of God.

Christ is not entered info the holy
places 'made with hands which are
the figures of the true; but into'
heaven itself, now to appear in the
presence of God for us.

Wherefore he is able also to save
them to the uttermost that come
unto God by him, seeing he ever
liveth to make intercession for them.

TEMPERANCE

Who hath woe? who hath sorrow?
who hath contentions? who hath
babbling? who hath wounds without
cause? who hath redness of eyes?

That they tarry long at the wine:
they that go to seek mixed wine.

Look not thou upon the wine
when it is red, when it giveth his
color in the cup, when it moveth
itself aright. At the last it biteth
like a serpent and stingeth like an

Be not drunk with vrine. Be not
among virine-bibbers; among riotous
eaters of flesh.

For the drunkard and the glut-
ton shall come to poverty: and
drowsiness shall clothe a man wlto
rags.
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W ine Is a mocker, strong drink is

rat^int;: and wltosoever is deceived
thereby is not wise.

None of us liveth to himself, and
no man dieth to himself.

Let ns not judge one another any
more: but judge this rather, that
no man put a stumbling-block or an
occasion to fall in his brother's ivay.

The kingdom of God is not meat
and drink; but righteousness, and
peace, and joy in the Holy Ghost.

He that In these things serveth
Christ is acceptable to God, and
approved of men.

MISSIONARY
God so loved the world that he

gave his only begotten Son, that
•vhosoever beiieveth in him should
not perish, but have everlasting life.

For God sent not bis Son into the
^orld to condemn the world, but
that the world through him might
be saved.

The Father sent the Son to be
the Saviour of the world.

Christ also hath loved us, and hath
^ven himself for us.

He is the propitiation for our sins:

And not for ours only, but also
for the sins of the whole world.

Behold the Lamb of God, which
taketh away the sin of the world.

This is indeed the Christ, the
Saviour of the world.

Go ye therefore, and teach all
nations, baptizing them in the name
of the Father, and of the Son, and
of the Holy Ghost:

Teaching them to observe all
things whatsoever I have com-
manded you: and, lo, I am with you
always, even unto the end of the
vrorld.

Yet have I set my king upon my
holy hill of Zion.

I will declare the decree: the Lord
hath said nnto me. Thou art niy
Sou; this day have I begotten thee.

Ask of me, and I shall give thee
the heathen for thine inheritance,
and the uttermost parts of the
earth for thy possession.

SECOND COMING
But I would not have you to be

Ignorant, brethren, concerning them
which are asleep, tliat ye sorrow
not, even as others which have no
hope.

For if we believe that Jesus died
and rose again, even so them also
which sleep in Jesus will God bring
With him.

For this we say unto you by the
word of the Lord, that we which are
alive and remain unto the coming of
the Lord shall not prevent them
which are asleep.

For the Lord himself shall de-
scend from heaven with a shout,
with the voice of the archangel, and
with the trump of God: and the dead
in Christ shall rise first:

Then we which are alive and re-
main shall be caught up together
with them in the clouds, to meet
the Lord in the air: and so shall we
ever be with the Lord.

Wherefore comfort one another
with these words.

TRUST
O taste and see that the Lord is

good: blessed is the man that trust-
eth in him.

O fear the Lord, ye his saints:
for there is no want to them that
fear him.

The young lions do lack, and suf-
fer hunger:

But they that seek the Lord shall
not want any good thing.

Come, ye children; hearken untf>

I will teach you the fear of the
Lord.

What man is he that desireth life,
and loveth many days, that he may
see good?

Keep thy tongue from evil, and
thy lips from speaking guile: de-
part from evil, and do good; seek
Iieace, and pursue it.

The eyes of the Lord are upon
the righteous, and his ears are
open unto their cry.

The face of the Lord Is against
them that do evil, to cut oil the
remembrance of them from the
earth.

The righteous cry, and the Lord
heareth, and delivereth them out
of all their troubles.

The Lord is nigh unto them that
are of a broken heart; and saveth
such as be of a contrite spirit.

Many are the afflictions of the
righteous: but the Lord delivereth
him out of them all.

He keepeth all his bones: not one
of them is broken.

Evil shall slay the wicked: and
they that hate the righteous shall
be desolate.

The Lord redeenieth the yonl of
his servants: and none of them thai

I trust in him shall be desoleite.
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Now at the end of the days that
the king had said he should bring
them in, then the prince of the
eunuchs brought them in before
Nebuchadnezzar.

And the king communed with
them; and amon^ them all was
found none like iJaniel, Hananiah,
Mishael, and Axariah: therefore
stood they before the kins-

And in all matters of wisdom and
understanding, that the king en-
quired of them, he found them ten
times better than all the magicians
and astrologers that were in all his
realm.

CHRISTMAS

And there were in the Same coun-
try shepherds abiding in the fields.

Keeping watch over their flock by
night.

And, lo, the angel of the Lord
came upon them, and the glory of
the Lord shone round about them:

And they were sore afraid.

And the angel said unto them.
Fear not: for behold, I bring you
good tidings of great joy, which
shall be all people.

For unto yon is born this day in
the city of David a Saviour, whicli
is Christ the Lord.

And suddenly there was with the
angel a multitude of the heavenly
host, praising God, and saying,

Glory to God in the hiprhest, and
on earth peace, good will toward
men.

Now lettest thou thy servant de-
part, Lord, according to thy word,
in peace;

For mine eyes have seen thy sal-
vation, which thou hast prepared
before the face of all peoples;

A light for revelation to the Gen-
tiles, and the glory of thy people
Israel.

Now unto the King eternal, in
corruptible, invisible, the only God,
be honor antl glory for ever and
ever. Amen.

EASTER

In the end of the Sabbath, as It

began to dawn toward the first day
of the week, came Mary Magdalene
and the other Mary to see the sep-
ulchre.

And, behold, there was a great
earthquake: for the angel of the
Lord descended from heaven, and
came and rolled back the stone from
tbe door, and sat upon it.

His countenance was like light-
ning, and his raiment white as
snow: and for fear of him the keep-
ers did shake, and became as dead
men.

And the angel answered and said
unto the women. Fear not ye: for
I know that ye seek Jesus, which
was crucified.

He is not here: for he Is risen, as
he said. Come, see the place where
the Lord lay.

And go quickly, and fell his dis-
ciples that he is risen from the dead:
and, behold, he goeth before you
into Galilee; there shall ye see him>
lo, I have told you.

And thev departed quickly from
the sepulchre with fear and great
joy; and did run to bring his dis-
ciples word.

Now is Christ risen from the dead,
and become the first-fruits of them
that slept.

But every man in his own order:
Christ the first-fruits; afterward
they are Christ's at his coming.

Ye are risen with him through the
faith of the operation of God, who
hath raised him from the dead.

If ye then be risen with Christ,
seek "those things which are above,
where Christ sitteth on the right
hand of God.

Christ is not entered into the holy
places 'made with hands which are
the figures of the true; but into'
heaven itself, now to appear in the
presence of God for us.

Wherefore he is able also to save
them to the uttermost that come
unto God by him, seeing he ever
liveth to make intercession for them.

TEMPERANCE

Who hath woe? who hath sorrow?
who hath contentions? who hath
babbling? who hath wounds without
cause? who hath redness of eyes?

That they tarry long at the vHnet
they that go to seek mixed wine.

Look not thou upon the wine
when it is red, when it giveth his
color in the cup, when it moveth
itself aright. At the last it biteth
like a serpent and stingeth like an
adder.

Be not drunk with wine. Be not
among wine-bibbers; among riotous
eaters of flesh.

For the drunkard and the glut-
ton shall come to poverty: and
drowsiness shall clothe a man wlto
rags.
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w ine in a mocker, strong drink in

TRitiTiK- anil whosoever is deceived
thereby is not wise.

None of us liveth to himself, and
no man dieth to himself.

Let IIS not judge one another any
more: but judge this rather, that
no man iiu* a stumbling-block or an
occasion to tall in his brother's way.

The kingclom of God is not meat
and drink; but righteousness, and
peace, and joy in the Holy Ghost.

He that In these things serveth
Christ Is acceptable to God, and
approved of men.

MISSIONARY
God so loved the world that he

gave his only begotten Son, that
•vhosoever beiieveth in him should
not perish, but have everlasting life.

For God sent not his Son into tlie

world to condemn the world, but
that the world through him might

Christ also Iiath loved us, and hath
«lven himself lor us.

He i.s the propitiation for our sins:

Behold the Lamb of God, which
taketh away the sin of the world.

Go ye therefore, and teach all
nations, baptizing them in the name
of the Father, and of the Son, and
of the Holy Ghost:

Teaching them to observe all
things whatsoever I have com-
manded you: and, lo, I am with you
always, even unto the end of the
world.

Yet have I set my king upon my
holy hill of Zion.

I will declare the decree: the Lord
hath Maid unto me. Thou art my
Son; this day have I begotten thee.

Ask of me, and I shall give thee
the heathen for thine inheritance,
and the uttermost parts of the
earth for thy possession.

SECOND COMING
But I would not have you to be

Ignorant, brethren, concerning them
which are asleep, t!>at ye sorrow
not, even as others which have no
hope.

For If we believe that Jesus died
and rose again, even so them also
which sleep In Jesus will God bring
With hUn.

For this we say unto you by the
word of the Lord, that we which are
alive and remain unto the coming of
the Lord shall not prevent them
which are asleep.

For the Lord himself shall de-
scend from heaven with a shout,
with the voice of the archangel, and
with the trump of God: and the dead
in Christ shall rise first:

Then we which are alive and re-
main shall be caught up together
with them in the clouds, to meet
the Lord in the air: and so shall we
ever be with the Lord.

TRUST
O taste and see that the Lord is

good: blessed is the man that trust-
eth in him.

O fear the Lord, ye his saints:
for there is no want to them that
fear him.

The young lions do lack, and suf-
fer hunger;

But they that seek the Lord shall
not want any good thing.

Come, ye children; hearken unto

What man is he that desireth life,
and loveth many days, that he may
see good?

Keep thy tongue from evil, and
thy lips from speaking guile: de-
part from evil, and do good; seek
peace, and pursue It.

The eyes of the Lord are upon
the righteous, and his ears are
open unto their cry.

The face of the Lord Is against
them that do evil, to cut oit the
remembrance of them from the
earth.

The righteous cry, and the Lord
heareth. and delivereth them out
of all their troubles.

The Lord is nigh unto them that
are of a l>roken heart; and savetb
such as be of a contrite spirit.

Many are the afflictions of the
righteous: but the Lord delivereth
him out of them all.

Evil shall slay the wicked: and
they that hate the righteous shall
be desolate.

The Lord redeemeth the >onl of
his servants: and none of them that
trust in him shall be desola.te.
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A peaceable kingdom. .248
Christmas 250
Confidence in God 245
Constant 247
Delight in the house of. 245

Easter 250
God's law and the 249

Memory verses 244
Missionary 251

Penitence 245

Praise ye the Lord.... 247
Remember now thy.... 248

Second coming 251

Temperance 249
Temperance 250
The law in life 246
The Lord is thy keeper. 247
The mercy of the Lord. 246
The shadow of the. . . .245
Triumphant praise 246
Trust 251
Wisdom 247



TOPICAL INDEX

MISSION

If Jesus goes with.. 44
Let the lower lights. 125
3nward Christian. ... 90
Rescue the perishing.244
The master calls.... 122

-Mother's prayers .... 102
My mother 116

ubedieivce:

Open the gates of. . . 59
Sail on 42
The old rugged cross 6

PATRIOTIC

America 231
Battle hymn of the. 152
Columbia's song 110
Song to the flag 169
The land we love... 155
The star-spangled. . . 144

PEACE
Holy quietness...
Open my eyes ....
Since I found my
Since Jesus came
The old-fashioned

PERSONAL WORK
Brighten the corner. 22
Carry your cross.... 35
Help to save 65
I love to tell the 61

Let others see Jesus 56
Make somebody 96
Where my king leads 94

PRAISE

A.11 hail the power. . 66
Hallelujah and....
Revive us again..
VVe're marching to.
Lit all the people.

PRAYER
\n evening prayer.. 107
Give me a heart 209
I am praying for you 72
Jesus, lover of my.. 249
Jesus, lover of my.. 60
0 Jesus answer 119
Open my eyes 95
Open the gates of. . 59
Sweet hour of Drayer.251
Unanswered yet 134

PROMISE
1 am with you 148
If your heart keeps. 58
Mo tears up yonder. 89
Ther'i shall be 104

O my soul bless 131
The shadow of thy.. 109

Jesus lover of mv...24S
Rock of ages 236
What a friend 215

REPENTANCE
I am coming home.. 184
T am coming Lord.. 29
Mother's prayers .... 102
Why not now? 182

RIGHT LIVING

SECOND C03IING

Christ returneth 67
Coming in glory 74
How would it be 76
I shall be ready 32
In His glory 43
Is it the crowning.. 12
Jesus is coming. .. .149
Will Jesus find us. . .142

Rescue the perishing.244
Steady and true 151
Where my king leads 94
You may have the.. 127

SOLOS

All on the altar for. 150
An evening prayer.. 107
Can the world see
Christ returneth. . .

Home of the soul.
How would it be . .

I walk with the king 21

I want to see Jesus. 54

Is it I, is it you?.... 146
It is thy blood my.. 4

Ivory palaces 24
Jesus leads 23
Life's railway to... 108
Look in the Bible. . . 62
Mother's prayers 102
My mother 116
Mv wonderful dream 16
Sail on 42
Somebody cares . . 85

Tell me the story. . 39

The great judgment. 106
The old fashioned.. 70
The royal way 115
They led Him away. 31
What then? 128
When I think of His 27

SURRENDER
At the cross 20J
Come and take Ig
Full surrender Ti
I am coming home.. 184
I am coming Lord..
Just as I am 184

TEMPERANCE
Battle Hymn of the. 152
Pure white ribbons. .1621
The victory may.... 124
Rescue the perishing.244
Yield not to 34

Confidence 82
God will take care. . 26
He is able ng
Held by His hand. . . 15
I know not 47
If Jesus goes with.. 44
Near to Jesus 71
Wonderful power... S

TESTIMONY

Better Each Day. ... f

I love Jesus 2(
I walk with the 21
Jesus is all the 48
Mother's prayers. .. .102
Redeemed and saved 51
Since Jesus came 4C

The victory may.... 124
Far, far on the other 1£
What a day of 10(
When corneth the...llJ

WARFARE

Hold the fort 18)
When the shout of. . 3;
Whe're the cross is., t

Let the lower lights. 12E
To the work 2J

Toiling for the 6S

WORSHIP

All hail the power.. 24!

Blest be the tie 25:

Come thou 22;

God be with you.... 12!

Holy, holy, holy 20:





Princeton Theological Seminary Libraries

The Gosp
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ecord.
1 1012 01301 8835

Radiant Reflections

of Religion

10-Inch Double-Face

76c each

1001—Safe In the Arms of Jesns—Homer Rodeheaver.
I Walk With the Kins—Homer Rodeheaver.

1002—Gethsemane—Dan Beddoe.
O Love That Will not Let Me Go—Dan Beddoe and Mrs. Evana.

1003 Carry Yonr Cross With a Smile—Homer Rodeheaver.
Life's RailwaT to Heaven—Homer Rodeheaver.

1008—Who Could It Be—Mrs. Asher and Homer Rodeheaver.
My Wonderful Dream—Homer Rodeheaver.

1010—Mother's Prayers Have Followed Me—Homer Rodeheaver.
Me an' Pap an' Mother—Hoiner Rodeheaver.

1015—The Half Has Never Yet Been Told—Homer Rodeheaver.
The Old Rugged Cross—Mrs. Asher and Homer Rodeheaver.

1010—The Church In the Wlldwood—Homer Rodeheaver and Criterion
Just Outside the Door—Rainbow Quartet. [Quartet.

1018—I Will Sing of My Redeemer—Perry Kim and Einar Nyland.
Keep Me On the Firing Line—Perry Kim and Einar Nyland.

1020—He Whispers His Love to Me—Homer Rodeheaver.
Still Undecided—Mrs. Asher and Homer Rodeheaver.

1040—Since Jesus Came Into My Heart—Homer Rodeheaver.
Is My Name Written There—Homer Rodeheaver.

1044—Great Day—Homer Rodeheaver and Wiseman Sextet.

Down By the River Side—Homer Rodeheaver and Wiseman Sextet.

1060—Ninety and Nine—Homer Rodeheaver and Quartet.
When They King Those Golden Bells—Homer Rodeheaver.

lOCl—"Brighten the Corner AVhere You Are"—Homer Rodeheaver.
If Your Heart Keeps Right—Homer Rodeheaver.

lOSO—Comin' Thro the Rye—Ruth Rodeheaver.
Last Rose Of Summer—Ruth Rodeheaver.

1072—The Old Ark's a Moverln'—Homer Rodeheaver.
Some o' These Days—Mrs. Asher and Homer Rodeheaver.

1092—The Gospel Train—Homer Rodeheaver and Wiseman Sextet.

Walk in Jerusalem Just Like John—Homer Rodeheaver and Sextet

1095—Lord I Want To Be n Christian—Wiseman Sextet.

You Must Come In At the Door—Wiseman Quartet.

1116—Hail! All Hail The Glorious Name—Cambrian Mixed Quartet
The First Noel—Cambrian Mixed Quartet

Rodeheaver Record Company
218 S, Wabash Ave. 721 Arch St.

CHICAGO, ILL. PHILADELPHIA. PA.



Popular Rodeheaver Publications
RODEHEAVER'S GOSPEL SOLOS AND DUETS
192 pages of your favorite Gospel songs containing real messages you
love to sing. Also some of the older gems almost forgotten, as well as
a few new ones never before published. Neatly bound in flexible leather-
ette with gold title. Convenient for carrying in the pocket. $1,25 net.

NEGRO SPIRITUALS and
PLANTATION MELODIES
Each collection of 48 pages, octavo size, heavy plate paper and binding,
contains the best of these songs, arranged in the true Southern Negro
manner of singing. Forty cents* per copy, postpaid; $4.20 per doz.

COIiLECTIO.V FOR MALE VOICES
Complied and edited by Dr. J. B. Herbert. A collection of Sacred, Secu-
lar, Patriotic and Plantation songs, arranged in a very pleasing manner.
One hundred sixty pages, bound in cloth, SOc each, four copies $1.75
postpaid: $4.80 per dozen, not prepaid.

GOSPEL ANTHEMS
Selections from our GOSPEL CHOIR and contain easy tuneful anthems
for all occasions, with solos and duets for all voices. Vols. I, II, III, IV,
V, VI, VII, VIII. Octavo size, 96 pages, heavy paper cover; 35c per copy;
$3.S0 per dozen, not prepaid.

CHORUS COLLECTION
A remarkably fine collection of old and new music for choirs and
choruses. Ninety-six pages, full octavo size, 50c per copy, postpaid; $4.80
per dozen.

LADIES' VOICE COLLECTION
A new collection of sacred songs arranged for Ladies' voices by Mr.
Gabriel. Thirty-two pages octavo size, nicely bound in paper, 35c each,
$3.50 per dozen.

SOLO AND DUET BOOKS
Rodeheaver Duets.
Rodeheaver Soles—High Voice.
Rodeheaver Solos—Low Voice.
Sixteen pages of high-class music in each book; octavo size, beautifully
printed and bound. Easily dollar value for only 40c per copy, postpaid.

SONG BOOKS FOR GENERAL USE
Awakening Songs Victory Songs
Songs for Service Gospel Songs
Golden Bells Progressive Sunday School Songs
Victorions Service Songs

WORTH WHILE POEMS—Selected by Homer A. Rodeheaver
A splendid collection of the very choicest poetical gems selected from
his private scrap-book, and used so effectively by Mr. Rodeheaver in his
talks and song services. Sixty-four pages, exquisitely printed on fine
paper, with beautiful cover, 40c.

PENNY OBJECT LESSON NO. 1 and
PENNY OBJECT LESSON NO. 2,

—

Twenty-five cents each, proved a wonderful help to all teachers and
children's workers and it has prompted the author, Dr. Woolston to issue

THE CURIOSITY BOOK
A book of wonders for the Wonderful Eyes of the World's Wonderful
Boys and Girls. Price 50e each.

RELIGIOUS BOOK DEPARTMENT
You can now get any religious book from Rodeheaver—prices same
as from the publisher. Send all your inquiries and orders to our great
service stations.

FABER'S FOLDING ORGAN
Lightest weight, best tone, larger assortment; terms if desirable. Just
what you need for outdoor meetings, picnics and missionary work. Is
your name on our mailing list? It should be; write us today.

The Rodeheaver Company
918 8. Wabash Ave., CHICAGO 721 Arch St., PHILADELPHIA




